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HEART MELODIES. 



HEART MELODIES. 



THESE HTJNDEED AJSTD SIXTT-FIVE 

NEW HYMNS AND PSALMS, 

FOE PUBLIC WOESHIP OE DOMESTIC USE. 



"Be filled with the Spirit; spkaking to \:oiiiselvf> i» i-SALMti aNi^ u\mxi» and 
8pibitual ronqs, 8ikg1n0 and making melody in youk heaht to thk loki^. 

"Giving thanks always fob all things unto God and the Fatueu. in tuenajIL 
OF ore LoBD Jbsus CiiVii8T."—The-Epiitle to the Ephetians, Chap V |h— 2o 



BY HBNET BATEMAN. 



LONDON: 
JOHN SNOW, 85, PATEENOSTEE EOW. 



MDOOCLXll. 



x^^. ;^. S3^ 



Ip an Apology is necessary for the publication of New Hymns, it must 
be permitted me to say (whatever the Literary penalty), I would rather 
be the writer of a Hymn which should be a Heart-Melody for Christians, 
the world over, than author of the most popular Poem ever written ; 
hence this volume, presented in hope, and with the prayer that God will 
bless it .to the comfort and edification of his Church Universal. 

r 

Long and varied experience has made me very sensible of what a true 
Hymn ought to be ; I am well aware there are, herein, some Poems 
rather than Hymns, for which excuse may be urged, that the book is 
proposed for Domestic Use, a^T?f0ll",«(S^^Public "Worship ; and, moreover, 
that a group of Three HunjRl^j^C ^^J-fivo New Hymns, pure and 
simple, would scarcely obtaa23k^deptance,.;j64d be read. 

There is an experimeitX^n* I^^ XXXTI., XXXIII.,— 

Hymns without Bhymes. Itv sm^dil^J* sense and rhythm alone are 
essentials; the note is made, however, to direct attention, and prevent 
suspicion of heedlessness. 

The restricted length of each Hymn is intentional — a harder task 
sometimes than extension; the object being to exhibit Opinion as to 
what a Hymn-book should be : (1) without necessity to turn the page 
during singing ; (2) with consideration for old and young persons, to 
whom length is weariness; (3) to put an eflfectual restraint on the 



enthnsiasm of choirs; (4) to take away all excuse for selection of 
verses, by, oftentimes, very incompetent selectors ; and (5), specially, for 
concentration in each Hymn to one subject. 

The world — even the Christian world — acts as if it were right to 
appropriate, to use a gentle word, any Hymn in print ; it is suggested, 
that if application for permission to reprint any of these Hymns were 
made to the author, through his publisher, immediate and courteous 
reply would be given. 

H. B. 

1862. 



T^hese Symm and Tsahns are all Copyright The right of translation is reserved. 
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INTRODUCTORY HYMNS. 



CALL TO PBAISB AND THANKSGIVINa 



^^IwUlntiff iMto the Lord as long as Hive; I wUl sing praises to my God while I 
have my being. Mg meditoHon of Rim shall he sweet j I will he glad in the Lord:'— 
Psalm ciy. 33, 34. 



Now let US sing, we Christian men, a goodly song of praise, 
To our so gracious Lord and God, who righteous is always ; 
Who watcheth with so kindly heed, our every rising care. 
And comforteth, and cherisheth, with mercies, everywhere ! 

Oh mark ye well his faithfulness, his will to help and cheer, 
And ever his strong championing, when danger cometh near ; 
Aye honour Him with reverence, who is, and does, the right, 
Whose discipline is holiness, whose love is infinite. 

A gladsome song and resonant, may well indeed be sung. 
With thrilling pleasantness of voice, and blithesome flow of tongue, 
To Him, who in the affluence and boundless power of love. 
Has satisfied and solaced us with promised rest above. 

So let there be the minstrelsy of thankfulness and joy. 
Without one mingling discord tone of world-strife to alloy ; 
Thus will we sing to Christ our King, we Christian men and true. 
The loyal praise, that glad hearts raise ; our devoir, and his due ! 



n. 



EXOBIfilOB. 



" I press toward the mark far the prize of the h^/h eaUing of God in Christ 
Jiw*."— Phil. iy. 14 



Onwabd and Upward ! with progress unceasing, 
OheerM and hopefnl, we hold on our way ; 

Brighter and purer the sunshine increasing, 
Ever, as nearer we draw to the day. 

Onward ! through hindrance and foes us surrounding, 
Onward I though heart-aches and sorrows depress ; 

Help from God's mercifdl kindness abounding. 
Always shall com&rt, and strengthen, and bless. 

Upward ! our Lord, who hath passed on before us. 
All the long journey's discouragements knows. 

Watches with tender solicitude o'er us, 
Gruidanoe and grace all sufficient bestows. 

Onward and Upward ! the daylight is breaking ! 

Hark, to the songs from above us that come ! 
Onward and Upward ! then rest — and our waking, 

Peace and ifjoicing for ever ! at Home ! 



m 



SELF-CONSKOBATION. 



** I beseech you^ brethren, by the meroiee of God, that ye present your bodies a living 
saeriflcef holy, acceptable unto Chd, tohich is your reasonable service** — ^Bom. xii. 1. 



Let us, brethren, let us gladly, give to Gk)d, of all, our best, 
Service hearty, thorough, honest, with a living love imprest ; 
All OUT duty, all our striving, all our time to Him belong. 
Praise Him then with true devotion, come before Him with a song. 

By his mercy, by his bounty, by the gift of Christ his Son, 
What great goodness He hath shown us, what high marvels He hath done; 
Let us to Him, promptly, freely, yield our bodies and our souls, 
Thankful that his love protects us, that his wisdom all controls. 

What so happy, what so blessed, as that all we have and are 
Should be to Himself presented, with reliance on his care, 
With acceptable upyielding, with a reasonable zeal, 
All our duty offered bravely, firm and true, through woe and weal. 

Gracious Lord, accept our service for the sake of Christ thy Son ; 
Lo, our hope abideth only on the travail He hath done ; 
Bless and save us, help and guide us, watch to comfort and restore, 
Till in heaven we rest rejoicing, praising thee for evermore ! 



IV. 



GOD'S DAILY CrtJIDAITCE. 



" The JPiUar of a Cloud to lead— the tooy."— Exod. xiii. 21. 



Grant, Lord, for our onward joTimey, 
That thy Pillar of a Clond 

May at all times go before ns, 

While ottp foes, with clamoxir loud, 

Yexiiig, troubling, 
Bound abont our pathway crowd. 

When the pilgrim road is dreary. 
Many a snare and pitfall near, 

And the scant light flickers strangely, 
Filling ns with doubt and fear. 

Blessed Saviour ! 
By thy loving guidance cheer. 

Lord, our knowledge, so imperfect, 
Needs thy constancy of care. 

And our weak, uncertain vision. 
Claims thy mercy eveiywhere. 

Till, heaven opened, 
We shall walk in daylight there ! 



GOD'S NIGHTLY CAKE. 



*• By mffH the Pillar of Fire to ffwe-UffW*^Exod. xiii 21 . 



LoBD, our hearts with ofb bemoaning, 
Bnrthened by a load of grief, 

Struggle through their tangled progress ; 
Where the glimmering light is brief, 

And, for dark nights. 
We implore thy prompt relief. 

Gt> before us. Lord, most gracious, 

In the Pillar of thy Fire, 
Opening our eyes to see thee. 

Making it our soul-desire 
With true footstep. 

Onwards, upwards, to aspire. 

We will go. Lord, any whither. 
If we may but see thee near. 

Finessing on through every danger, 
Without hesitance or fear. 

Thou upholding ! 
Lord, our plea for succour hear ! 



VL 



0OOD HEWS. 



" Good tidings of great joy — a Saviour^ which is Christ the Itord.** — Luke ii. 10, 11. 



Good News for the weary, Good News for tlie Bad, 
Good News for the anxious and sorrowful sonl ; 

The Gospel hath promises soothing and glad. 
Life's burthens to lighten, its fears to control. 

Good News for young pilgrims, Good News for the old, 
There is guidance and comfort and help for the way ; 

And mercy unbounded, and blessings untold. 
For all who Christ's teaching and counsel obey. 

Good News for the soul, if it only believe 
The gentle persuasion and plea of his love ; 

His readiness, all who will come, to receive ; 
The wisdom that showeth the pathway above. 

Good News for poor Sinners ! Good News then for me, 
The flow of Christ's infinite love ceaseth never ; 

It is fathomless, boundless, almighty, and free, 
Good News to rejoice in for ever and evei* ! 



VIL 



LiaHT AITD SHADB. 



'* 2^ Lord shall be unio thee an everlcuHn^ lights and thy God thy glory. Thy 
««» 9h(M no more go doum; neither shaU thy moon withdraw itself: for the Lord shall 
be thine eoerUuUng light, and the days of thy mourning shall be ended" — ^Isa. Ix. 19, 20. 



Lights and Shadows ! Lights and Shadows, fall upon the pilgrim's way, 
Now the sunshine glowing brightly, promising a summer day ; 
Then the clouds with gathered grouping, or the dark and starless night ; 
Lights and Shadows ! Lights and Shadows ! changes, changes, infinite ! 

Lights and Shadows! blessings, heart-breaks; pleasant home or couchof pain ; 
Hopes, delighting, disappointing ; foes subdued, to rise again ; 
Lessons learned and treasured gladly, then forgotten all too soon ; 
Lights and Shadows ! life a sadness, or God's kind and joyous boon ! 

Lights and Shadows ! Lights and Shadows ! of ourselves we nothing know, 
Yet our hearts have rest and solace in that God would have it so ; 
Lovingly, with varied teaching, leading us from things of sense. 
Safely, through the light and shadow, by his wise omnipotence ! 

Lights and Shadows ! Lights and Shadows ! chequering the path of time, 
Blessed Saviour, are. thy mercies, beacon-guides to bliss sublime ; 
Meekly, bravely, never fearing, onward, upward, Lord, we press. 
To our home of Light unchanging ; perfect peace and blessedness ! 



YHL 



THE CHRISTIAN PILGEDirS COOTTDENCE. 



" Ghd forbid that I thotUd glory^ save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ"- 
Gal. Ti. 14. 



Take the cross, Cliristiaii ! 

Bear it on bravely ; 
Fear thou not, Christian ! 

Though life looms gravely. 
Christ is thy help and shield, 

He will befriend thee, 
And through the darkest night 

Cheer, and defend thee. 

Forward then. Christian ! 

Gladly and purely ; 
Sing thy song, Christian ! 

Thou may'st sing surely ! 
On to thy promised home. 

Where sin comes never ; 
Life there is perfect peace, 

Ever ! For ever ! 



IX. 



THE CHBISTIAN PILaKnrS SONG. 



'* Serve the Lord with gladneee^ come lefbre his presence wUh singing.^^ 
Psalm c. 2. 



Praise the Lord, Christian ! 

Praise with thanksgiving ; 
Praise always, Christian ! 

Whilst thou art living. 
Christ claimeth all thy love. 

Yield thee, with gladness ; 
Glad heart more honours Him, 

Than heart of sadness. 

Serve the Lord, Christian ! 

Ever adore Him ; 
Faithfully, Christian ! 

Waiting before Him. 
Christ watcheth over thee. 

Lovingly guiding 
To his own home and rest, 

Bless'd and abiding. 



THB TBITMFEI CALL. 



" Speak unto the children of Israel that they goforward,^^ — ^Exod. xiv. 15. 



Ma£OH, March I Let us marcli, for the trompet hath sounded, 
And friends and companions have passed on before ; 

March steadfastly on, though with dangers surrounded, 
For Christ is our Captain to guide evermore ! 

March, March ! Lo, his banner of Mercy precedes us. 
While Hope is the Watchword, and Faith is our shield, 

And He who to battle hath summoned uSj leads us, 
Expecting and claiming the well-foughten field. 

March, March ! 'Tis his service demands our devotion, 
His cause we are called to maintain and defend ; 

And through all the conflict and tumult-commotion. 
His counsel will cheer us, his right arm befriend. 

March, March ! Let us march, without halting or fearing, 
" For Christ !" is our war-cry ; in Christ we are strong. 

And, conquerors, soon in his presence appearing, 
Our life shall be peace, and thanksgiving, and song ! 



XI. 



EXHORTATION TO DSOISION. 



** Come m — wherefore Handest tAou withoui T* — Gbn. zxiv. 31. 



Time is passmg ! shadows lengtiben ! life itself will soon be done, 
Opportunities presented, hasten by thee one by one ; 
Many a mercy, many a blessing, gronps of comforts have been given. 
Lessons tanght thee, sorrows sent thee, hopes permitted thee of heaven. 

Gk)d hath called thee, Christ is waiting, when was ever love like his ! 
And the snasion of the Spirit fein wonld lead thy sonl to bliss ; 
Yet then lingerest, long hast lingered, dar'st to hesitate and donbt. 
And forlorn, and cold, and friendless, standest, all alone, withont. 

Come in quickly ! room is ample, hearty welcome, too, within. 
Thy reluctance is nngrate:^ and refasal, saddest sin ; 
What should hinder, what delay thee, never need so great as thine, 
And the love of God thy Saviour, is almighty and divine. 

Time is passing ! shadows lengthen ! shelter thee ere comes the night, 
God in Christ is all-sufficient, and thy peril infinite ; 
Look without thee, look above thee, fear not, fail not of thy home, 
Come believing, come rejoicing, stand no more without — ^but Come ! 



xn. 



BIDDING-HYMK TO PEATEB. 



**In everything f hy prayer and eupplicaiion, with thanks^ivinff, let your requests 
be made known unto God." — PhiL iy. 6. 



Let us pray ! the Lord is willing, 
Ever waiting, prayer to hear ; 

Beady, his kind words folfilling. 
Loving hearts to help and cheer. 

Let US pray ! our God with blessing 

Satisfies the praying soul ; 
Bends to hear the heart's confessing. 

Moulding it to his control. 

Let us pray ! though foes surrounding. 
Vex, and trouble, and dismay ; 

Precious grace, through Christ abounding, 
Still shall cheer us on our way. 

Let us pray ! our Life is praying. 
Prayer with Time alone may cease ; 

Then in Heaven, God's will obeying. 
Life is praise and perfect peace ! 



xni. 



BIDDING-HYMN TO'l^RAISE. 



" Praise ye the Lord, Praise^ O ye servants of the Lord, praise the name of the 
Lord,** — Psalm cxiiL 1. 



Praise tli3 Lord ! God loves the praises 
Bom of thanks and godly fear ; 

And the song a true heart raises 
Always is well pleased to hear. 

Let us praise ! our life is gladness 

When to God alone we live, 
For He will, to cheer heart-sadness, 

His own consolation give. 

Let us praise ! what joy unceasing 
Springs from Christ's so precious love, 

Joy abounding and increasing 
Ever, till we rest above. 

Praise the Lord ! for every blessing. 
Praise and honour and adore. 

Till in heaven our home possessing 
We shall praise Him evermore ! 



XIV. 



JUBILATE. 



'* Now unto Sim that is Me to Jceep you from falling^ and to present you faultless 
before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy^ to the only wise Chd our Saviour^ 
he glory and rnqfesty^ dominion andpower^ both now and ever" — Jude 24, 25. 



Now unto Him whose loving voice haih called ds from tlie dead, 
Who, ever, through oiir pilgrimage hath blessed and comforted, 
To Him, in whom we live and move, our God and Lord in heaven. 
Be never-ceasing thanks and praise, throngh Christ our Saviour, given J 

For He alone hath holpen ns, life's many changes through. 
And He alone instructed us his holy will to do ; 
And He it is disposed our lot, and He whose gentle word 
In sorrow and discouragement, our hearts have ofben heard. 

Our God and Father ! always near, and ready aye to bless. 
With pleasant tones of solacing in all our worst distress ; 
Who knoweth all, yea all, our fear, and pities and will aid. 
And bids us lean on his strong arm, and never be afraid ! 

Now unto Him, with gladsome voice, our heartfelt praise be given. 
For all sustaining blessing here, and happy hope of heaven ; 
To God the Father, God the Son, and God the Spirit be 
Thanksgiving, honour, glory paid, — now and eternally I 



HYMNS 

TO THE HOLY TRINITY. 

TO GOD THE FATHER. 

TO GOD THE SON. 

TO GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



XV.' 



TO THE HOLY TRINITY. 



" There are three that bear record in heaven, the Father, the Word, and, the Uolif 
Ohoet : and these Three are One."—! John t. 7. 



Holt, Holy, Lord and King ! 
Rtiler of each living thing, 
Gladly we thy praises sing. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Ever blessed Three in One, 
Manifest in Christ the Son ! 
Let thy will in ns be done. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Happy angels see tliy face, 
Happier they who feel thy grace ! 
On our hearts thine image trace. 
Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Father, Son, and Spirit ! be 
In thy trinne unity. 
Our sweet bliss eternally ! 
^ Listen, Lord, and bless. 



XVL 



" Let the people praise thee, God : let all the people praiee thee'*—FB, IxviL 3. 



To God the Father, everlasting praise ! 

Praise everlasting be to Christ the Son ! 
Praise to the Holy Spirit ever raise ! 

Praise to the Lord Almighty, Three in One ! 

The holy Angels in their perfect love, 

Praise thee for ever, through their life of light ; 

And blessed Saints, at rest in peace above. 
Swell the glad song with ardour infinite ! 

And we, lo, we. Lord, praise and thank thee too, 
For all thy boundless mercy to us given, 

And pray thy guidance all life's travel through, 
Until we join that holy praise in heaven ! 

To God the Father, everlasting praise ! 

Praise everlasting be to Christ the Son ! 
Praise to the Holy Spirit ever raise ! 

Praise to the Lord Almighty, Three in One ! 



xvn. 



** To the Lord owr Qod belong moreies andforgitaeneueM,** — Dan. ix. 9. 



Be merciM unto us, Lord, 

Our sins of heart and life, forgive ; 
Instruct us by thy Holy "Word, 

And let us in thy favour live. 

Lord Jesus Christ, thy blessing grant, 
Our Advocate and Helper be ! 

Supply our soul's unceasing want, 
And teach our hearts to trust in thee. 

Thou gracious Spirit, guide our feet, 
Controlling us by love divine. 

Through all the hindrances we meet. 
Till every thought and hope are thine. 

Thou ever-blessed Three in One ! 

So lead us in thy holy ways. 
That when our life on earth is done, 

Our heaven may be eternal praise ! 



xvin. 



" Tkrouffh Stm wghave aocewj, hy One SjdrUt ia the Father," -^^ph.il 18. 



Praise, always loving, thankful praise ! 

To God the Father, and the Son, 
And to the Holy Spirit raise, 

The ever blessed Three in One ! 

Praise for all blessings of the day. 
For comfort of each quiet night ; 

For love, that sorrow keeps away. 
Or helps to bear the grief aright. 

Praise for the grace, throngh Christ our Lord, 

So freely and so kindly given ; 
For guiding counsel in his Word, 

And happy hope of rest in heaven. 

With grateful hearts we gladly ridse, 
Our voices with the heavenly host, 

In thankfrd love, and joyful praise. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



TO €K)D THE FATHEIt. 



" There U-^ne Ghd and ^tffA^r of a//."— Ephes. iv. 6. 



HoiiT Lord, our God and King ! 
To thy mercy-seat we bring 
Hearts in need of eveiytliing. 

listen, Lord, and bless. 

Often carelessly we stray, 
From thy good and holy way ; 
For restraining grace we pray. 

Listen, Lord, and biess. 

Christ in all things we would see, 
Yield a life of love to thee. 
Patient, meek, and humble be. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Teach and guide us, Holy One ! 
Till in us thy will is done, 
For the sake of Christ thy Son ! 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 



XX. 



" Tke Kinff ofKtngs^ and Lord of Lordt:'--! Tim. 6-16. 



Thou King of Kings, and Lord of Lords ! our Lord and King most lugH, 

AQ infinite in holiness and glorions majesty I 

We bow to thee in lowliness, with faith's entire assent, 

With reverent love and thankMness, and Mness of content. 

For who but thon, onr Lord and King, has saved ns from onr sin. 
And who induced onr careless feet the race of life to win ; 
And who bnt thou persuaded us world-follies to forsake, 
A life of love in Christ to live, his Cross with joy to take ! 

Oh wonderfrd and rare delight ! to feel thy presence near, 
To hear thy voice of gentleness forbidding us to fear, 
To know that thou art goiding us through time's uncertain way, 
And hast for us a home prepared where shines the perfect day ! 

Thou King of Kings, and Lord of Lords ! we praise thee, and adore. 
And we will love thee thankfully in heaven for evermore ! 
What joy to serve thee perfectly with wisdom's pure increase, 
In blessed calm of holy life, and ecstasy of peace ! 



XXT* 



<* Qlory to God in the %A««&"— Luke ii. 14. 



Globt to thee, O Lord most higli ! 

Praise to thy great and holy name ! 
Thy glory, all aboye the sky, 

Thy mercy, all below proclaim ! 

"We praise and bless thee for thy grace. 
Through Christ the Lord so freely given ; 

For thy good word, wherein we trace 
Thy will, and learn the way to heaven. 

Oar glorious God ! whose bonnteons hand 
Supplies our still recurring need. 

Help us temptation to withstand, 

And follow thee, in thought and deed. 

Oh blessed hope to rest upon. 
Thy promise of our soul's supply, 

Sustaining grace, through Christ thy Son ; 
Glory to thee, Lord most high ! 



xxn. 



" The Lord is the true Gody he is the living Chd, and our Sverlasting King.* 
Jer. X. 10. 



Thou Everlasting God, our Lord ! 
Grant us the teaching of thy word, 
Such reverence for what it saith, 
Hope so secure, such strength of faith, 
That all our use of life may be, 
True service rendered, Lord, to thee ! 

Show us, that Everlasting Love 
Ensures our promised rest above, 
What strength and pity exquisite. 
In Christ, our Saviour God, unite, 
That we, in thee, may trust and rest. 
Blest now, and ever to be blest ! 

King Everlasting ! thus we raise 
Our ardent song of thankful praise. 
Our joy and peace and blessing here. 
Our confidence to persevere. 
That not of us, but all in thee 
Abidds our soul securilr^ ! 



XXTTT, 



.; f\Qod is Zwij,"— IJohn iv. 8. 



EvBB liYing, ev^p loving ! 

. Gracious God, we rest on thee, 
And while thy trae mercy proving, 
Fain wonld thine in all things be^ 

Thou God of Love ! 
Loving us eternally ! 

What but love like thine abounding, 
Precious, priceless in display. 

From eternity resounding. 
Full and free and strong to-day ; 

Thou God of Love ! 
Could remove our sins away. 

Lo, through Christ our Lord, unfearing, 
On his loving-kindness stayed, 

At thy mercy-seat appearing. 
We implore thy present aid ; 
Thou God of Love! 

They who love are not afraid ! 



XXIV. 



" The OodqfffopeJ'— Bom. xv. 13. 



Thou God of Hope I what joy and rest 
When hopes the soul alone in thee ; 

For ever comforted and blest, 
Whatever time's disturbance be. 

Onr hope, Lord our God, is stayed. 
On what our Saviour Christ hath done, 

Whose perfect sacrifice is made 
Foundation sure, to rest upon. 

What precious solace to repose. 
With all abounding hope and peace. 

On thy sustaining, as it flows 
Through Christ, with always glad increase. 

Our God of Hope 1 through all life's care, 
Our souls rejoice in thy true love ; 

And wait, expecting soon to share 
Fruition, unalloyed, above ! 



XXV. 



** The Ood of OmmoZo^kmi.**— Bom. xy. 5. 



Gk)D of all our Consolation ! 

Look npon onr low estate ; 
Help us, with self-consecration, 

On thy blessed will to wait. 
Thou dost know our depth of sorrow, 

AQ the anguish of the soul, 
All our faint hopes of the morrow ; 

And thou only canst console. 

Gracious Lord, in loving-kindness 

Comfort us, with thy true love. 
Heal our sickness, cure our blindness, 

Let us thy compassion prove. 
Lead us, in profound contrition, 

To the feet of Christ our Lord, 
There accept our heart petition, 

Consolation there ajfford ! 



XXVl. 



" The very Ghd of Peace sancHfy you wholly**—! These, v. 23. 



Thou Qod of Peace ! supreme, sublime ! 
Unchangeable, throagb changing time, 
Grant, gracious Lord, for Jesus' saJse, 
That I may of thy peace partake. 

My life is vexed with many a care. 
While foes surround me everywhere ; 
And all my heart-crave and request, . 
Is by thy peace. Lord, to be blest. 

Thou very God of peace, control 
The life and motives of my soul ; 
And with me, for Christ's sake abide. 
Till I am wholly sanctified. 

Then when aU. conflict here is done. 
Life's battle fought, and victory won. 
What joy, as worldly tumults cease. 
To rest with thee, in perfect peace ! 



XXYDL 



** The Lord owr Sigkieoutne9i**--Jet, mm, 16. 



Out of ooTBelves we fain would look, 
There is no comfort from within ; 

While all the teachings of thy Book 
Proclaim thy hatred. Lord, of sin. 

Sinners, good Lord, we come to thee, 
With all our care and sense of need. 

Beseeching thee, in Christ, to be, 
The Lord our Righteousness indeed. 

Enlarge our hearts, that we may feel 
What perfectness in Him abides ; 

His all-sufficiency reveal. 
The love which for each want provides. 
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Oh let it be, that safe in Him, 

All anxious care and thought may cease 
Sad tears no more otir vision dim, 

But we hold on our way in peace. 



xxvin. 



** The Lord is very Pi<i^."— James t. 11. 



Peaisb ye the Lord ! for He is good, 
His greatness how unsearchable ! 

His lo^e hath never changeful mood, 
And all He doth He doeth well ; 

And He is very pitiful, 
Beyond what feeble words can tell ! 

Praise ye the Lord ! his watchful care 
For the soul's ceaseless crave provides ; 

Mighty to save and strong to spare, 
He tenderly and wisely guides; 

And very, very pitiful. 
Through all our waywardness abides ! 

Praise ye the Lord ! through life's worst woe 
His loving-kindness feileth never ; 

And whatsoe'er the path we go, 

From Him not even death shall sever, 

But pitiftd, so pitifdl, 
His love shall comfort us for ever ! 



XXEL 



«* The Lord is-^-of Tender Mercys ^Z^ma^ t. 11. 



Thy Tender Mercy, gracious Lord, 
Thou God of holiness and truth ! 

And glad revealings of thy word, 

Can cheer us, from the earliest youth. 

And onward, through each varied scene, 
Through ebb and flow of life's affisdrs. 

Thy tender mercy, Lord, hath been 
A solace in the saddest cares. 

And so it shall be, while the roll 
Of swelling sorrows toss and heave ; 

Thy tenderness within the soul 
Shall only firuits of patience leave. 

Thy tender mercies, large and free 

Through Christ the Lord so faUy given. 

Our joy and peace shall always be, 
Till safe at home, we rest in heaven ! 



XXX. 



" The Lord thy God is a Merciful God, he wiU not forsake <A«c."— Deut. iv. 81. 



We know thou wilt never forsake us or leave us, 
We know that thy love, Lord, will ever endure ; 

Though foes may oppose, and our Mends may deceive us, 
Thy patience and mercy are perfect and sure. 

Oh come to us, blessing, upholding, and guiding ; 

Oh come for our safety, our comfort, and joy ; 
Thine affluent grace for the soul's need providing 

A falness of peace, without stint or alloy. 

To serve thee with zeal and devotedness ever. 
What precious and perfect repose to the soul ; 

The languor of weariness vexing us never. 
Thy Spirit our Teacher, thy will our control. 

Thou blessed Eedeemer ! with constant sustaining, 
Eefresh and delight us with promise of rest ; 

Within and above us in righteousness reigning, 
Until we rejoice in the joy of the blest. 



XXXL 



** The Lord God i» Oraeiaus amd JIferei/W.*'— 2 Chron. zxx. 9. 



Gk)D of mercy ! priceless, boundless ! 
Pity me, forlorn and lonely, 
Pilgrim, needing help and guidance. 
God of mercy, hear ! 

All I know, but proves my weakness. 
All I feel, suggests estrangement, 
Yea — I greatly need thy blessing. 
God of mercy, hear ! 

Worldly promise has deceived me, 
Many a hope has proved delusive, 
Lo, my heart is weary, weary. 

God of mercy, hear ! 

Lord, my plea is for thy mercy. 
Grant me mercy, pardon, comfort. 
For the sake of Christ, my Saviour. 
God of mercy, hear ! 



XKXD 



'* Great and marvellous are thy works, Lord Q-od Almighty ; just and true are thy 
ways. — ^ReT. xv. 3. 



God Almight J ! gracious, glorious ! 
Over all things King eternal ! 
Look in pity on our weakness, 
And in mercy bless and save us. 
Mighty Saviour, ever mighty ! 
Living, dying, rising, reigning ; 
Lord, remember, and uphold us. 
Sadly troubled, weak and weary ! 

Blessed Spirit ! by the potence. 
Glad and glorious, of thy suasion, 
Guide us safely, guarding bravely, 
Helping, cheering, Lord, for ever ! 
Then thanksgiving, then our praises, 
Shall in heaven for aye abounding, 
God Almighty ! tell how wondrous 
Our salvation, and thy Glory ! 



XXXHT, 



** JSxaU the Lord <mr Qod^for iht Lord our God ig ^o^."— Ps. xdz. 9. 



Gk)D most Holy ! make ns holj, 
Pure in hearii, and pure in life ; 

Praising ihee hy earnest service. 
Besting on the parecions love, 
Lord, most holy, 

Promised ns in Christ oiir Lord ! 

God most Holy ! make us holy, 

Li our secret depth of sonl. 
All our home-life, all onr world-life, 

Earnestly and simply true. 
Lord, most holy, 
Thine, thine always, everywhere ! 

God mostly Holy ! guide us safely, 
All our pilgrim-progress through. 

Showing us Christ's precious footprints, 
And where our dear Lord hath gone, 

Lord, most holy, 
Lead us, to the rest of home ! 



XXXIV. 



*^ Semember me^ O my Qod^for Good,** — Neh. xiii, 81. 



Bemembeb me, Ood, for good, 

In tliy great love remember me ; 
Whilst yet the world's tempestuotis flood, 

Tosses and raves, so solemnly. — ^Remember me ! 

My heart is set thy will to do. 

My will wonld fain be wholly thine ; 
I need thy hand to guide me through 

Life's many snares, with love divine. — Remember me ! 

What joy so great as that which springs 
From concord with Christ's blessed will ; 

Grant me, Lord, thy comfortings. 
And help, his precepts to fulfil. — Remember me ! 

Remember me, in all my need, 

Li health or sickness, joy or pain ; 
My soul with heavenly manna feed, 

Until my home in heaven I gain^ — Remember me ! 



XXXV. 



** Hi9 eye» are upon the ways ofman^ and He eeeth all his ^foin^a"— Job ixxiv. 21. 



Thine eyes, Lord, are on our ways, 
And all our goings thou dost see, 

The darkest nights and brightest days, 
Nor hide, nor yet reveal to thee. 

Our whispered words come to thine ear, 
Each qniet footML thou dost know, 

And to thine heart our every fear, 
And doubt, and care, directly go. 

Help us, good Lord, for Jesus' sake. 
To live a life so true and pure, 

Thy will our law of love so make. 
That we thy blessing may ensure. 

Look on our ways, through Christ, O Lord ! 

And while our goings thou dost see, 
itefresh with comfort of thy word, 

TiQ heaven our happy home shall be. 



XXXVI. 



'' We glory in tribulations aUo^ kriowing that tribulation worketh patience^ and 
patience experience^ and experience hope; and hope maketh not cuhamedy hecaute the lf>ve 
of Ghd is shed abroad in our hearts hy the Moly Qhost^ which is yiven unto us** — 
Rom. V. 3—5. 



When trouble and sorrow onr pathway sttrrotinding, 
Disturb and distress with Texation and grief; 

Great Ood, let thy mercifol kindness abounding, 
Bring solace and comfort, give strength and relief. 

Oh the solace is sweet by thy presence imparted. 
And precious the comforts thy mercy can show ; 

Thy strength is sufficient to chew the downhearted. 
And who like thyseU^true relief can bestow. 

Our God ! we remember that sunshine and blessing, 
Are from the same hand that the trial has sent ; 

And while all our comforts and mercies possessing. 
We knew they were thine, and in tenderness lent. 

Oh grant that our hearts on our Saviour reposing, 
Contented and thankful, and trustful and pure ; 

May patiently wait for the ftitnre disclosing, 

That whatever might change, every promise was sure ! 



xxxvn. 



Kept hy the power of God, through faith, unto salvation"—! Pet. i. 6. 



Grant us, Lord, such heart of grace, 

That we may humble be ; 
Content to take the lowest plaoe, 

So that it pleafieth thee. 

Grant us thy teaching, Lord, to show 

How wise are all thy ways ; 
That all Bhave, and all below, 

Alike proclaim thy praise. 

Keep our £uth humble, earnest, true ; 

Our life a life of love ; 
Its constant aim thy will to do ; 

Our hope the rest above. 

For Jesus' sake uphold and bless. 

Till all our varied way 
Shall, through his glorious righteousness, 

End in the perfect day. 



XXKMllL 



" AU things a/re yowrsy — t%e worlds or Hfe, or deaths or things present^ or things to 
come; aU are yowrSy and ye are ChHsfsy and Christ is Ood^s,** — 1 Cor. iii. 22, 23. 



Life is solemn, often weary, 

Full of strange diversity ; 
Pleasant sunshine, sliadows dreary, 

Happy only, Lord, in thee. 

Teach us in thy love confiding, 

All thy holy will to do ; 
And in faith and hope abiding. 

Guide us all our journey through. 

May the love of Christ abounding, 
Comfort us in all our care ; 

And thy power our steps surrounding. 
Be our safeguard everywhere. 

Life is blessed while possessing. 
Thy protection and thy love ; 

Grant us. Lord, thy constant blessing. 
Till we rest with thee above ! 



XXXIX. 



" The win of the Lord he (2oiie."— Acts xxi. 14. 



As thou wilt, Lord, everywhere ; 

As thou wilt in everything ; 
Sanctify life's toil and care ; 

To our hearts, contentment bring. 

Ours is but imperfect sight. 

Thine is infinitely clear ; 
Lead us gently to the light. 

Keep us to our Saviour near. 

Life is varied, sad, and strange, 
Blessed Lord ! apart from thee ; 

Gkdde us where there is no change, 
Where life is all purity. 

Grant us, Lord, thy constant care ; 

Help us. Lord, to feel and sing, 
" As thou pleasest," everywhere ; 

" As thou wilt," in everything. 



XL. 



" The peace of God, which passeth aU underatcmding^ shall keep your hearte and 
mindey ihrou^fh Christ Jesus J* — ^Phil. iv. 7. 



God of boandless mercy, hear us ! 

Let our £aith and hope increase ; 
Keep, in loving-kindness, near us ; 

Bid all anxious caring cease. 
Bless, oh bless us, 

With thine everlasting peace. 

Peace that passeth understanding, 
Grant to us, for Jesus' salce ; 

Teaching, helping, while commanding 
From the toils of sin to break. 

Help, oh help ua, 
Thy sweet will our law to make. 

Fill our hearts with true devotion ; 

Keep our minds so stayed on thee, 
That each thought and new emotion. 

Holy, Lord, and pure may be. 
Help and bless us, 

Gracious God, eternally ! 



XLI. 



** Tke Lord Jesus Christ Mmselfy a»d Ghd, even our Father, whieh hath loved us, and 
hatkgiivenus everhtsting consolation and good hope through grace, comfort yowr hearts, 
€md stabHsh you in every good word and work" — 2 Thess. 16, 17. 



SoufiOE and Giver of all blessing, 

To our waiting hearts, Lord, come ; 
W(9 would fain, thy love possessing, 

Feel the joyfdl hope of home. 
World-life, with its care and sadness, 

Tries our feith and finds it weak ; 
Lord, the strength, and peace, and gladness, 

Of a life in Christ we seek. 

Come, Lord, in loving-kindness. 

With thy Spirit fill each heart ; 
Take away our mental blindness, 

Bid the love of §in depart. 
Come, upholding us, and guiding. 

Comfort with thy boundless love ; 
For our ceaseless need providing, 

Till we rest with thee above. 



XUL 



** Let paHenoe have her perfect foor^.**— James i. 4. 



Gracious God ! how glad the life, 
Patifent, humble, and sincere ; 

Eaised above all worldly strife, 
To a holy atmosphere. 

Like the pure devoted days, 
Which the blessed Saviour passed ; 

Whence such bright and cheering rays. 
On our upward path are cast. 

Lord, like him, we would obey ; 

Patiently, like him, endure ; 
Praise, through all life's varied way ; 

Serve thee, with devotion pure. 

Oh how right and glad the heart. 
Waiting, waiting, patiently ! 

Blessed Lord, thine aid impart. 
Till we rest, in peace, with thee ! 



XLTEI. 



" Casting all your core upon him, for he careth for you**-^! Pet t. 7. 



All my care, Lord, all my care, 

I must bring it all to thee ; 
Far too sad for me to bear, 
Is my mxLcli infirmity. 
And it is thine own good word 
Bids me come to thee, O Lord ! 

All the sorrow of my sin, 

All the hindrances I meet. 
Every donbt that Inrks within, 
Lo, I cast them at thy feet. 
For it is thine own kind word 
Bids me come to thee, O Lord ! 

Very ftiU of need, and weak. 

All my hope on thee is stayed ; 
Guidance, and thy help I seek, 
For that Christ my ransom paid. 
And I plead thy loviag word 
Coming thns to thee, O Lord ! 



XlilV. 



** If Qad be for «f, toko can be againai ut T'-^Bom. viii. 31 . 



Hallelujah ! God is for us, 
Friend unfailing, Mtlifal guide ; 

And his mercy, watcliing o'er us. 
Will for all our need provide. 

Hailelujali I 
We are safe while near his side. 

Cares and sorrows crowd around us. 
Fears and dangers mark the way ; 

But the love that sought and found us, 
Comes unto our souls to stay. 

Hallelujah ! 
Christ will turn our gloom to day. 

Hallelujah ! Gbd is keeping ! 

Who against us then can be ; 
Working, resting, waking, sleeping. 

He can hear and he can see. 
Hallelujah ! 

Christ will give us victory ! 



XLV- 



*Lord^ inereeue ourfaUhJ* — ^Luke xyii 6. 



We pray for stronger &ith, 

To rest upon thy word ; 
To feel the joy of what it saith, 

And serve thee gladly. Lord. 
We crave the rest from care 

Which faith in thee can give ; 
The heart to love thee everywhere, 

And in thy fear to live ! 

For the Lord Jesus' sake, 

Uphold ns on otir way ; 
AU sinftQ doubting from us take. 

Nor let our footsteps stray. 
Our hope is all in thee, 

We wait upon thy love ; 
Our Comforter and Teacher be, 

Till we are safe above ! 



XLVI. 



*' The Lord shall he thine everlasting lights and the days of thy mourning shM be 
ended.— lesL. Iz. 20. 



Thou light for the darkness our footsteps surroimdiiig, 
Thou friend and companion unchangeably kind, 

In whom, for the pilgrim, are blessings abounding ; 
Instruction, and comfort, and guidance combined. 

Through shadings of worldliness, discords, and sadness, 
The light of thy love shineth calmly and clear ; 

And the joy of thy help in the might of its gladness, 
Refreshes and strengthens, dispersing our fear. 

O infinite light from eternity flowing 

With exquisite glow, in Christ Jesus our Lord ! 

Thy justice, and mercy, and holiness, showing 

flow great is thy goodness ! how true is thy word ! 

Great God, we rejoice in the light of thy guiding. 
So pleasant and constant, deceiving us never ; 

And wait for our home, the eternal abiding 
With thee, and our Saviour, for ever and ever ! 



xLvn. 



TO GOD THE SON. 



^CAriity the 8on of the Utnng OW."~Matt. xvu 16. 



Holy Saviour, God and King ! 
Gladsome hearts to thee we bring, 
For thy help and succouring. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Thoa hast everything we need ! 
Thine own promises we plead, 
Then who art a friend indeed. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Help us in our time of prayer, 
Li life's conflict and its care, 
Through all changes, everywhere ! 
Listen, Lord, and bless. 

Blessed Lord, thou knowest all 

That can ever us befall ; 

For thy promised aid we call ! 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 



xLvm. 



** The bright and morning Star "-^Bsy. xxii. 16. 



All brightness and beanly ! sweet Star of the Morning 
Who coming, all darkness before thee must flee ; 

How pure is thy radiance life's pathway adorning, 
How safe is the pilgrimage following thee. 

Thou Star of onr Hope ! bright Hght for the weary, 
To cheer through the valley, and comfort our way ; 

We love thee, and trust thee, and though it be dreary, 
Will cleave to thy counsel, forbidding to stray. 

Our life has its drowsiness, discords, and sadness. 
And time has its shadows, disturbing and drear ; 

But living to iA^eey is all brightness and gladness. 
And sorrow is sanctified if thou art near. 

O brightness of beauty ! sweet Star of the Morning ! 

Thou blessed Lord Jesus, our Saviour and King ! 
We pray for thy blessing, our pathway adorning. 

And rest in the daylight which heaven will bring. 



XLIX. 



<< Smmanmel^Qod with ««."— Matt. i. 23. 



Jesus I Emmaniiel ! Almiglity and glorious, 
Blessed for ever, our Ood ! we adore thee. 

Watch over aiud help us, O Lord, till victorious 
We stand, with rejoicing thanksgiving, before thee. 

Jesus ! Emmanuel ! Qod with us, God near us, 
Our Saviour, whose friendship is infinite blessing ; 

What fulness of joy in thy presence to cheer us, 
What calmness and pureness, thy solace possessing. 

Jesus ! Emmanuel ! faithftdly, lovingly. 

We would, repose in the might of thy keeping, 

Waiting thy welcome to heaven approvingly, 
How glad of the end to all conflict and weeping. 

Jesus ! Emmanuel ! God with us for ever. 
We rest in the hope of thy merciful guiding ; 

What joy, that nor living or dying shall sever 
Our souls from the love of Christ, ever abiding ! 



" Let ut have grctce^ wherehy we may serve €hd aceepiably, wUh reverence and g 
/ear."— Heb. xii. 28. 



Thou purest, and brightest, and holiest, and best, 
The source of onr comfort, the joy of the blest ; 
Our Lord and onr Saviour, how blessed to be, 
Upheld, and instructed, and gnided by thee ! 

For life it is weary, and tangled with fears, 
Its promises ending so often in tears ; 
Beclouded with doubtings, distracted by sin. 
Dark shadows without, deeper shadings within. 

O purest, and brightest, and holiest, and best, 
Refresh with thy solacing, guide to thy rest ; 
We need thee, we seek thee, we pray thee to come. 
And gladden, and dwell in our hearts, as thy home. 

Then, though weary and weak, we forward will press, 
Believing thy promise to comfort and bless ; 
Our hope in thy mercy, our trust in thy word ; 
Hejoicing, and loving, and praising thee. Lord ! 



LI. 



'*Jetu9 Chritif the same yeHerdaff^ and to-day ^ and fbr eter** — Heb. xiii. 8. 



Thou wast, and art, and thou wilt be 

For evermore, the same ; 
Saviour and God, eternally. 

All hallowed be thy name ! 

As, yesterday, thy precious love 
Was all our hope and stay, 

So, with admiring faith, we prove 
That love our own, to-day ! 

And ever, through all coming time, 

And the eternal peace, 
Thy love, so tender and sublime, 

Will never, never cease ! 

Lord Jesus Christ, we trust in thee. 

We hope in thee alone ; 
Our guide, and Mend, and helper be. 

Till life's great work is done ! 



LII. 



*^ Sb great sailmgHon:*—Beh, iL 9. 



The Great Salvation, God our Lord, how glorious ! 

We know and feel it, suad rejoice therein ; 
So helping our sad weakness, that victorious 

In life's great battle, we shall conquer sin. 

Abounding mercj ! high and holj blessing ! 

To live in tmstftd hope that we are thine ; 
The grace of thine indwelling love possessing, 

Reposing in the peace of joy divine. 

The trammels of the world asunder breaking. 
What precious fi?eedom, when in Jesus fi*ee ! 

Life's strange beguilement, and its sin forsaking, 
To cleave to thee, O Lord, alone to thee. 

For matchless mercy, praises everlasting ! 

The grateful incense which to thee belongs ; 
Till at thy feet our crowns of glory casting. 

We sing adoringly our thankfid songs ! 



LIIL 



** Ckme mUo me <dl yt ihat labour emd 4tre heavy laden, and I will ^rtM. yp« reeV 
Matt. xi. 28. 



Life, O Lord, with all its btirthens, and diyersities of care, > 

Many sorrows, foes to conquer, mncli perplexity to bear, 

Hath yet precious consolation, on its heart of hearts imprest. 

For in thee, great Ood and Saviour, there is boundlless peace and rest. 

Often, when the sun is shining, comes across obstructing cloud, 
Often, through the soothing silence, uproar and disturbance loud ; 
Then it is, apart and safely, leaning on thy loving breast. 
Thought hath solace, feeling comfort, and the weary spirit rest. 

When the pain of sin's intrusion, when the pang of pungent grief, 
Oft misgiving and regrettings, dare to whisper unbelief, 
Gracious Saviour, by thy blessing, of all blessedness the best, 
Show us that though sad and weary. Thou our re^ge art, and rest. 

Aye, in sickness or in dying, thou, O Lord, our stay shall be. 
Still our friend, and always near us, in all life's necessity ; 
Then the consummation glorious ! with God's holy presence blest, 
Heaven shall be all light and gladness ! Christ our everlasting rest ! 



-LTV. 



** Come mnto medU ye thai labour and are heany laden, and I will give you reety- 
Matt. xi. 28. 



With thankM thoughts and grateM hearts, 
We bow before thy footstool, Lord ! 

Bejoicing that thy love imparts 

Such precious comfort in thy word. 

For weace weary, and we read 
That weary ones to thee may come ; 

And heavy laden, and we plead 

Thy promise, Lord, to guide us home. 

And life to us is i^ of care, 
By sorrow and by sin opprest ; 

How sweet to hear thy words declare, 
That thou, O God, wilt give us rest. 

Our blessed Saviour ! we repose 
Li fidth and hope, upon thy love ; 

Secure, when here our life shall close. 
Of the far better life above. 



LV. 



** Lord thou knoweH all ihingty thou Iknowest that I love ihee" — John xxi. 17. 



LoBD, our Savionr ! thon dost know, 
Every secret of the heart ; 

All the thoughts that come and go, 
Watching always, Lord, thon art. 

Every shadow passing there. 
Pride and folly, thon dost see ; 

Negligent, unmeaning prayer, 
Sinfol insincerity. 

Blessed Jesus ! we confess 

All our much infirmity ; 
Weakness and unworthiness, 

Ofb forgetfolness of thee. 

Yet we love thee ! love thee well ! 

Knowing all, thou knowest this ; 
Every fear, O Lord, dispel, 

Guide us to eternal bliss. 



LVI. 



" Far me to Uve U CSfcrn*."— PhU, i. gj. 



I wouiii>, Lord, that for me to live 
Shotdd be, that Christ were all in all ; 

Him first. Him last, that I might give 
To Him whatever I precious call. 

I wonld that He to m© should be 
True joy and comfort^ peace and rest ; 

My life of holy liberty^ 

Of all thy blessings, yet the best. 

I wonld that every thought of mine, 
And all my hopes and every joy. 

With every feeling should combine, 
To praise Him in a glad employ. 

Teach me^ O Lord, to live to Him 
So lovingly, and always true. 

That faith's bright eye shall ne'er be dim, 
And hope be ever fresh and new ! 



IiVII. 



** Jeim CkrUtf whom hamng not iwm ife love, in whom though now ffe see him not^ yei 
boUeffinff ye rejoice with joy unspeakable andfidl of glory** — 1 Pet. i 8. 



Gk)D of mercj and of blessing, 

Light and comfort of our hearts ; 
All that Yre can need possessing, 

Grant the peace thy love imparts. 
By thy blessed Spirit's shining 

On onr path with holy light, 
Elevating and refining, 

Qnide, Lord, onr footsteps right. 

By thy mercy, great and glorious, 

Mighty Savionr ! set ns free ; 
Over sin and death victorious. 

Give us joyM life in thee. 
Life that has its source and blessing, 

In thine everlasting love ; 
Priceless treasure ! which possessing. 

We shall rest with thee above ! 



Lvm. 



** Ye a/te sanoHfled-^e oreJugHfied in the name of the Lord Jeeus, and htf the Spirit 
of our Qodr—\ Cor, yi,l\. 



Blessed Jesus ! we adore thee 
For thy boundlessness of love ; 

Lo, we wait, Lord, before thee, 
Send us blessing from above. 

Bless us with true heart refining. 
Purity and patience give ; 

On life's pathway brightly shining ; 
Help us to thy praise to live. 

Sanctify us by the blessing 
Of the Holy Spirit's aid; 

All our life our love confessing. 
All our hope upon thee stayed. 

Come, all graciously abiding 
In our hearts and in each home, 

Comforting and safely guiding ; 
Come, thou blessed Jesus, come ! 



LIX. 



** Stand ye in the toaySy and see^ and ask for the old paths, where w the gaod way^ and 
Talk therein, and ye shaUJind reetfor your eouls** — Jer. tL 16. 



Our Saviour and Lord ! with hope and in &ith, 
We lean on thy word, and love what it saith ; 
For life hath much care, and sorrows abound, 
And we would repair where comfort is found. 

blessed to come to thee for our rest. 
That finding a home our souls may be blest, 
And troubles may cease, though but for a while, 
And we know the peace of thy merci^ smile. 

Thou solver of doubt, strong refuge fi:om sin, 
True shelter without, sweet solace within ; 
How tranquil the heart and patient may be. 
In life's saddest smart, while trusting in thee. 

Thy grace so divine, thy mercy so great, 
The glory all thine, our duty to wait ; 
Till heaven shall prove that nothing can sever, 
Our hearts fix)m thy love for ever and ever ! 



LX. 



" Looking unto Jews** — ^Heb. xii. 2. 



Through all life's weariness and often cares, 
Wliate'er its burthen or regrets may be ; 

Lord Jesus Christ, my soul to thee repairs, 
Always and only looking unto thee. 

Looking to Jesus ! best of all repose 

For heart and hope, through all the tangled way, 
True solace in the saddest of my woes. 

Bright light to cheer through every gloomy day. 

My blessed Lord ! it is &T off indeed 
That I behold thee, and with trembling gaze, 

Yet can I see, beyond my utmost need. 
Thy power to help, and I adore and praise ! 

What joy to follow, and of thee to learn, 

What peace upon thy changeless love to rest ; 

To thee for all my comfort. Lord, I turn. 
And while thou lookest, feel that I am blest. 



LXL 



^^Jhidi in me tmd Ju» jfotc**— Jokn xr. 4. 



Abidb in me ! how sweet thy words of love, 

Our blessed Lord ! thy grace how large and free ! 

Help tus the ftdness of its joy to prove, 

With thankfdl hearts, abiding, Lord, in tiiee. 

Abide in thee ! thou. Lord, alone dost know 
How great the need that Ihis onr life should be ; 

Thy loving teaching and true help bestow. 
Till we rejoice, abiding. Lord, in thee. 

Abide in thee ! ah, that is bliss most pnre, 
Strong refxige when from worldly ills we flee ; 

The home of peace, an4 comforts that endnre ; 
True heart deHght, abiding. Lord, in thee. 

Abide in thee ! dear Lord, we thus would rest, 
Whate'er onr weakness or onr fears may be, 

Leaning onr sonls npon thy loving breast. 
Content and calm, abiding. Lord, in thee. 



LXII. 



** And Jesus said^ Zctccheus, make haste and come down, for to-day I must abide at 
thy house. And he made haste, and came doum and received him joiffully" — Luke six. 
5,6. 



Abide with me, Lord, to bless my home, 
With thy so comforting and loving care ; 

To mine and me with grace and mercy come. 
To sanction pleasure, and incite to prayer. 

Abide with me, in social joy and cheer, 
To sanctify all interchange of thought, 

To make me true, and foil of godly fear. 

That thy own likeness may in me be wrought. 

Abide, Lord, with me, while worldly things. 
With ceaseless turmoil, round about me roll ; 

And satisfy me with the peace that springs 
From thy so blessed influence and control. 

Abide with me, through every changing scene. 
Or sad or sweet, and when temptations press. 

My rest shall be on thy kind heart to lean. 

Whilst thou, Lord, dost comfort me and bless ! 



LKUl. 



*< Wko ikall separate us from the love of Christ." -Bom. yiii. 35. 



Who can hinder, wliat shall sever, 
From the love of Christ my Lord ; 

Changing never ! love for ever ! 
FaithM to his holy word, 

HaUelujah ! 
He will grace and strength afford. 

Who can hinder, what shall sever. 
From the love that safely guides ; 

Changing never ! love for ever ! 
Whatsoever care betides. 

Hallelnjah ! 
All is well when Christ provides ! 

Who can hinder, what shall sever, 
From the promised, coming rest ; 

Changing never ! love for ever ! 
Rest in Christ, of all the best. 

HaUelujah ! 
Blest in Christ, for ever blest ! 



LXIV. 



*' We hone not an Idgh-priest which cannot he touched with the feeling of our inflr 
ties, hut woe in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin" — ^Heb. iv. 15. 



Blessed Sayionr ! in the time 
Of thy mortal life and care, 

Thou didst, with a love snblime, 
Sorrows and reproaches bear. 

All that heart may feel of grief. 

All the weariness of woe, 
In thy sojonm, dark and brief. 

Blessed Sayionr ! thou didst know. 

Thon rememberest ! - Lord, onr life 
Now is passing sorrow through ; 

We encounter pain and strife. 
Know the care of living too. 

Help and bless us, we implore. 
Comfort us with thy sweet love. 

Till, the toil and conflict o'er, 
We shall rest with thee above. 



LXV. 



f am the Chod Shepherd, and know my eheep, and am known afmineP — John z. K. 



GxsBm me, thoa Good Shepherd, guide me, 
Where the water gently flows ; 

With refreshing food provide me. 

Where the soul's best nnrture grows; 

Kindly guiding, 
Wh^:«e my Lord and Master goes« 

Oheer me, thou Good Shepherd, cheer me. 
With the aceents of thy voice ; 

Let me know thee always near me, 
Influencing all my choice ; 

Gently guiding,. 
While I thankfolly rc^'oice. 

Hold me, thou Good Shepherd, hold me, 

By thine own strong hand of love ; 
With thy precious grace enfold me. 

Till, at home with thee above, 

• Blessed Saviour, 

I shall all thy goodness prove ! 



LXVI. 



*' TeU me, O thou tchom my soul loveth, where thou feedeet, where thou makeet thy 
flock to rest <U noon,''* — Sol. Song, 1 — 7. 



From the world's hot wearying, from its vexed and harsh affairs, 
From its insincerity, often pain, and many cares, 
Unto Thee, my sonl's true love, gladly turning unto thee, 
From surrounding troubling, with a throbbing heart I flee. 

Tell me where, so tenderly, thou thy little flock dost lead, 
Where beside translucent stream, where in pastures green they teed ; 
Gentle Shepherd, tell me where, by the noontide heat opprest, 
Careftilly thou makest them in the cool refreshment rest. 

Lord and Master, merciM ! bid me to thy presence come. 
There to feel thy solacing, there to learn the pathway home ; 
Thou who knowest everything, knowest how extreme my need. 
And I know how good thou art, friend above all friends indeed \ 

Precious Saviour ! whom my soul loveth with such joy of love. 
Help, and guide, and comfort me, till I come to thee above ; 
Bless me with the plenitude of salvation, freely given, 
Till I rest in perfect peace, safe at home with thee, in Heaven ! 



Lxvn. 



*^Ifam^ man serve me, let Mm follow me^ and where I am there shall my servant be 
also ; if any man serve me, him will my Father honour"— John xii. 26. 



We fain would follow thee, our gracious Lord ! 

And with a careftil heed to all our ways, 
Obey the holy precepts of thy word, 

And by our daily life show forth thy praise. 

But we are weak, so weak, and fuH of fears, 
So often hindered by the plague of sin. 

That Faith looks sadly through a veil of tears. 
And Hope sits trembling her dark home within. 

Speak to us, blessed Jesus ! kindly speak. 
Let thy bright light of love upon us shine ; 

Abide with us, the thrall of fear to break. 

And comfort us with help and strength divine. 

blessedness, indeed ! to follow thee, 
Whose every footstep holy is, and true ; 

Uphold and guide us till thy face we see. 
And, perfectly, in heaven thy bidding do. 



LXVIII. 



Who is amwg you thai fewnih the Lord — that vmlketh in darkneti amd hath no 
7 let him trust in the name of the Lord^ and stay upon his God**^'IetJ. 10. 



In unity of feeling, thought, and word. 

We come before thee. Lord, with plaint and plea ; 
The consolation of thy grace afford, 

Blessing ua with ihj helpful charity. 

Sinners, good Lord, pity our sad case. 
And comfort us with pardon and repose; 

With &ith, in everything thy hand to trace. 
Waiting till time thy loving wisdom shows. 

that our thoughts rejoiced in thy control, 
Our wotds were modelled on thy pattern given, 

And every fresh pulsation of the soul, 

A throb of hope, that yearns for peace in heaven. 

Thou precious Saviour, sanctify each thought. 
And regulate the scope of our desires, 

Till by thy Holy Spirit trained and taught. 
Life with exalted love to thee aspires. 



LXIX. 



** I thank my Chd alway9—for the grace of God which is ^ve» by Jeeus Christ"- 
or. L 4. 



Lord Jbbvb Chbist ! our God. and King ! 

Witli whom are all our ways, 
With grateful hearts to thee we bring, 

The tribute of our praise. 

For 'tis in thee we live and move, 

And have our being, Lord ; 
And by thy teaching, know and love, 

Thy true and holy word. 

And through thy mercy infinite, 

Our sins are all forgiven ; 
While thy kind hand directs aright, 

Through cares and fears, to heaven. 

joyftdly, and thankfully, 
With grateful hearts we bring, 

Thanksgiving, aud our praise to thee, 
OurJSavioup, Qt)d, and Eling! 



LXX. 



** He hath done aU things well,'*— Mark tu. 37. 



Thou blessed Savioxtr, gracious King ! 

How thankfally we tell, 
That everywhere, in everything, 

Thou doest all things well ! 

The gentle guidance of thy love, 
Through every passing hour ; 

The hope of better things above. 
Thy Spirit's helpful power ; 

All, all is well ! as all must be, 
Where thou dost guide and bless ; 

And life that hath its rest in thee. 
Is life of happiness. 

Lord, we would rest, and trust, and wait, 
Would ever near thee dwell ; 

For thou art good, as thou art great. 
And doest all things well. 



LXXl. 



** Bh$9ed he Ood wen the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies 
and tie CM qf aU comfort^ who comforteth us in all our trU>ulations**'-2 Cor. i. 3, 4. 



Away from all our cares and fears. 
The disappointments that distress, 

We tnm to Him, who always hears, 
To Him, who knows our weariness. 

For all the will, and all the ways 
Of God, are mercifiil and wise ; 

And life is filled with hope and praise. 
While on his blessing it relies. 

let us then, with thankfrd joy 
Receive, and use his mercies well ; 

And by our life of glad employ, 
The bounty of his goodness tell. 

Thou glorious Saviour, kind and true, 
Whose comfortings unceasing are. 

Our dedication we renew ; 
Accept the praise, and hear our prayer ! 



LXXlt. 



** Hb makeih intercession for tJie saints aeoardinff io the toill nf Qody and we . 
that aU things M)ork together for good to them that low 6(odL"— B<Wi. Tiii. 27^2a 



In the way of tkme ordainmg, 
Coming to thee in distress ; 

Of the toil of life complaining, 

Wearied by its carefalnessy 

Blessed Sayionr ! 

Listen, and in mercy bless. 

Sins and sorrows crowd about us, 
Trials many yex and grieye ; 

Fears within, and foes without us, 
Hinder, trouble, and deceive ; 
Blessed Sariour ! 

Com£3rt, and our cares relieve. 

O the blessedness of knowing, 
All is working for our peace ; 

Thou the needful help bestowing 
Hope's repose, and ^th's increase 
Blessed Saviour ! 

May thy mercies never cease. 



Lxxin. 



** 2%« wa^9 of man are he/ore the eyee of the Lord, and he pondereth all hu 
5«%#."— Prov. V. 21. 



In thee abne, O Lord, the soal may rest, 

From thee alone, its strength and comfort come ; 

Thj guidance is the wisest and the best, 
Thy hand alone, can lead ns safely home. 

Onr precions Savionr I all life's many cares, 
Its toil and weariness, are known to thee ; 

Thy love appoints, or sheltering, kindly spares, * 
And regulates onr lot, whate'er it be. 

Lord, bring onr hearts to faHl accord with thine, 
Onr daily life harmonious with thy will ; 

Show us the excellence of things divine ; 
Our purest joy, thy precepts to MfiL 

blessed life, to walk within the light 

Of thy oom3)assian, infinitely sure. 
Till faith and hope, transformed to perfect sight, 

Heaven shall begin, for ever to endure. 



Lxxrv. 



'* The gracious words which proceeded out of his mouth*' — Luke iv. 22. 



The words of Jesus ! all how sweet 
His words of kind compassion are ; 

Lord, I would sit before thy feet, 
And listen to their teaching there. 

For my poor heart has many a want, 
Which thy rich grace can well supply ; 

And when supplies are brief and scant. 
Thy blest encouragement is nigh. 

What precious words of wisdom thine, 
How gentle, yet how good and pure ; 

With thrilling tones of love divine, 
And high incentive to endure. 

Speak to me, Lord, I wait to hear. 
Thy gracious counsel and command ; 

And with the love of godly fear, 
Will listen, till 1 understand. 



LKXV. 



** A Man of Sorrows** — Isaiah liii. 3. 



When crowding fears, and many an anxious tb ought 
Perplex my soul, till it could dare repine ; 

Let me, O Lord, a better mood be taught. 
By musing on that sacred life of thine ! 

Thou Man of Sorrows ! unto whom befel 
Such, grouped diversity of grief and care ; 

Sucli agony, as words may never tell, 
The pain of living, always, everywhiere. 

What flood of anguish, rolling wave on wave, 
Enveloped and! overwhelmed thee with dismay ; 

While yet thine only purpose was to save. 
Thy life and death, to take my sins away ! 

I would, O Lord, that all my life should be 

A cheerful offering of reverent love ; 
Held as a trust, to be returned to thee, 

When thou dost bid me rest in peace above ! 



IlXJLVI. 



*' A moH — acquainted with grief. ^ — ^Isaiah liiL 3. 



Look, gracions Lord, on my poor hBart, 
Whicli rests, with, all its care, on thee ; 

So kind and tender as thon art, 
I pray thee, Lord, to pity me. 

How many griefs STUTonnd me. Lord, 
What sorrows and what pains depress, 

Yet do 1 trust thy fidthftd word. 
And wait thy time and will to bless. 

Thou art acquainted with all grief. 
All mine, O Lord, thou knowest well ; 

And thou canst heal, or grant relief 
And every anadous thought dispel. 

Come to my soul. Lord, and abide. 
My friend and comforter always ; 

Then sorrow shall be sanctified. 

And my distress show forth thy praise. 



LXXVIL 



*^ Behold and see if there be any eorroto like unto my sorrow,** -—lameji. i. 12. 



Bt thine xmknowii sorrows, borne 

Blessed Savionr ! for our good ; 
By thy lonely life, forlorn, 

Never, never understood ; Good Lord, deliver ns ! 

By thy weariness of life. 

Shaded by the clouds of grief; 
By the anguish of the strife 

Bravely waged, for our relief; Good Lord, deliver us ! 

From the doubts that lead astray, 

All the pain and woe of sin. 
Foes that throng the anxious way, 

Every fear our hearts within ; Good Lord, dehver us ! 

By the marvel of thy love, 

Pure and patient, ftdl and fi^ee, 
All discouragement above ; 

Great, as love of God must be ; Good Lord, deliver us ! 



LXXVIII. 



" The place which is called Calvary** — Luke xxiii. 83. 



When waves of rougli commotion roimd me roll, 

Or sorrows, deep and poignant, vex my soul 

With such assault as faith can scarcely byook. 

My solace and refreshment is to look, To Calvary ! 

And when the clouding hindrance and dismay 

Of rebel sin, obscures the tranquil day ; 

And my poor soul is frightened by its cares. 

What gladness, when it prayerfully repairs, To Calvary 

Lord of my soul ! what boundless love is thine, 

Thy patience and compassion how divine ! 

O lead me, in the peril of my need. 

My only hope, thy perfectness to plead, To Calvary ! 

Thou refdge and true home for anxious hearts, 
What blessed peace thy presence. Lord, imparts ; 
Bright light for darksome times, what joy and rest 
To turn with constant and rejoicing zest. To Calvary ! 



TiTTTmr. 



" There they crucified A»j»."— Luk© xxiii. 33. 



There, my blessed Saviotir, there 
Crucified, thy sorrow ended ! 

There, the love that could not spare 
On thy victim-life descended, 

There, to Satan's drear despair, 
God his words of truth defended ! 

There, dear Lord, my weary sin. 
All the burthen of its grieving, 

Gathered up thy soul within. 

Thou my heart from thrall relieving ; 

There, and thence, my hopes begin, 
There, the joy of my believing ! 

Precious sorrow, Lord, was thine. 
Precious to my soul for ever ! 

All the joyful sequence mine, 
Joy, nor life or death can sever. 

Perfected in peace divine. 
Never ending ! changing never ! 



TiVXX 



" The 8on of Ood who loved me and gone Umeelfforme*^ — Ghd. ii. 20. 



Was it for me, dear Lord, for me, 

Thou did'st endure sncli pain and grief; 
For me, the direftd agony. 

That knew not limit or relief ! Was it for me ? 

Was it for me, the mocking scorn. 

While love perfumed thy passing breath ; 
The rude contumely meekly borne. 

Thy soul desertion, unto death ! Was it for me ? 

Was it for me, thou Lord of light, 

Thy path through darkness to the grave ; 
For me, the triumph infinite. 

When thou didst rise, and live to save ! Was it for me ? 

Was it for me, Lord Christ ! for me, 

Ascending high, thy mission done, 
Saviour to all eternity, 

In heaven thou didst resume thy throne ! Was it for me ? 



LXXXL 



<< CM kaih not apptnnted ut to wre^ hiU to obtain italvation htf our Lord Jesus 
Christy who died for «#, tkat whether we wake or sleep we should live together with Asm.*' 
—1 Thesi. V. 9, 10. 



It was for me ! what joy ! for me, 

My Lord and Saviour, thou didst come, 

To bear life's weary penalty, 
And pay my ransom's costly sum. It was for me ! 

It was for me ! that sad, short Hfe, 

The toilsome day, the homeless night. 
The world's cold scorn and vexing strife, 

Thy grief profoundly exquisite. It was for me ! 

It was for me ! the piercing thorn. 

The cross, the agony, the grave, 
The glorious resurrection mom, 

Thy life and death my soul to save. It was for me ! 

It was for me ! what joy ! for me, 

Thou didst in heaven resume thy throne, 

Saviour to all eternity. 
Thy love ftdfilled ! its mission done ! It was for me ! 



T.XXXII 



*' ChriH Jesus came inio ike world to m<¥ob einnmreJ* — 1 Tim. i. 16. 



By the direful agony, 
By the solemn loneliness. 

All the grievous misery, 

And thy soul's profound distress ; 

By the woe of Calvary ; 

Jesus, Lord, forgive and bless ! 

By thy memory and care 

Of the world's perplexing grief; 
By the burdens thou didst bear, 

In thy sojourn, dark and brief; 
Listen to our plea and prayer, 

Jesus, Lord, and grant relief ! 

We are weary, thou art strong ! 

We are weak, how mighty thou ! 
Loving thoughts to thee belong, 

Lord, before thy cross we bow ; 
By life's ecstasy of wrong ; 

Jesus, Saviour, bless us now ! 



Lxxxni. 



' 1 know that my S^eemer Uveth.^* —Joh xix. 25. 



I KNOW iihat my Redeemer liveth, 
liveth to bless and succour me ; 

That all-sufficient grace he giveth, 
And comforteth right royally ! 

He is my Eling, supremely reigning 
O'er every impulse of the soul ; 

My waywardness with love restraining, 
Subjecting me to his control. 

I know He liveth, watching, waiting, 
My weary steps to guide and cheer ; 

Encouraging me, hesitating, 
Dispersing every doubt and fear. 

He liveth, and my life behaviour. 
While cleaving to his holy ways 

Shall offer him, my Lord and Saviour, 
Thanksgiving, honour, glory, praise ! 



TjXXXTV. 



" Jesus said, I am the MesurrecUon and the lAfe^^ — John xL 23. 



Oh glorious hope ! through all life's care and sadness, 
And solemn sorrow of the bnrthened heart ; 

Light for the gloomy day, faith's rest and gladness, 
That thoTL, O Lord, the Besnrrection art ! 

Oh precious joy ! when love, with heart-ache dwelling 
On buried treasures, mourns with sad dismay ; 

To feel the truth, all anxious fear dispelling. 

That thou, the Life, dost taike Death's sting away 

Oh rest for weary heart ! oh peerless blessing ! 

When Christ the Lord his helpftdness reveals ; 
And to the suppliant, want and woe confessing. 

His tender mercy shows, and cheers, and heals ! 

Almighty Saviour ! who hast gone before us. 
And sanctified all sorrow and the grave ; 

Shed thine eternal consolation o'er us. 
And purify, and comfort us, and save ! 



LXXXV, 



* Tku do for a rememhranoe ofme,''---! Cor. xi. 24 (margin). 



Fob remembrance ! precious thouglit 
Of thy love, onr blessed Lord ! 

Joy of &ith and patience, taught 
By the lessons of thy Word ; 

For remembrance ! holy ways 
Opened for the soul to trace, 

High incentive to thy praise. 
Sweet revealings of thy grace ; 



For remembrance ! 



For remembrance ! 



For remembrance ! grieving care 

Soothed and cheered by thy kind smile ; 
Promises to help and spare ; 

Strength to bear life's pain the while ; For remembrance ! 

For remembrance ! happy hope 

Solaced by the coming rest ; 
Perfect praise, with boundless scope. 

In thy blessed presence blest ; For remembrance ! 



LXXXVI. 



TO aOD THE HOLY SPIEIT. 



' TMere is one i^p»H<."— Eph. v. 4. 



Holt Spirit, God and King ! 
Tliankftd praise to thee we bring, 
For tliy love and comforting. 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 

In tbe greatness of tby might ; 

By thy mercies infinite ; 

Inflnence onr steps aright ! - 

listen, liord^ and bless. 

Grant ns grace thy will to do, 
All onr varied journey through. 
With rejoicing ever new ! 

listen, Lord, and bless. 

Stir us up to Godly zeal, 

Life's demands to know and feel ; 

Keep, till heaven its bliss reveal ! 

Listen, Lord, and bless. 



LXXXVU. 



« The Comforter, which is the Koly Ghosiy whom the Father will tend in my name, he 
U teach you aU thinge.*^ — John xiv. 26. 



Comb, the love of Christ reyealing, 

Sanctifying Spirit, come ! 
All our pains and sorrows healing ; 

Come to guide onr footsteps home. 

Life hath pathways darkly shaded, 

Many burthens hard to bear ; 
Mowers of promise quickly &ded, 
, Days and nights of grief and care. 

Yet, Lord, thy sweet love possessing, 
We will never be dismayed ; 

Life in thee, is joy and blessing. 
Trusting hearts are not a&aid. 

Come and help us, come and cheer us, 
By thy presence and thy love ; 

Keep, in mercy, always near us, 
Till we reach oup home above ! 



Lxxxvm: 



*' The SpiM^wiUgmde you mto aU ^mO."— John xyL 8. 



Thou blessed Spirit, bj whose aid 

Life's path is safely trod ; 
Its varied scenes and duties made, 

True progress home to God. 

Come to onr hearts. Lord ! and abide, 

A welcome guest therein ; 
Help to withstand assaults of pride. 

To fight and conquer sin. 

The grace and peace of Christ reveal. 

His everlasting love ; 
Disperse the doubts that would conceal, 

Our hope of rest above. 

Come with the joy thy love imparts. 
Sweet sense of sin forgiven ; 

With patience fill our restless hearts, 
And guide us home to heaven. 



LXXXTX. 



^ Herthjf know we that toe dwell in Atm, and he in ui, because he hath given us of hie 
rUr—\ John it. 18. 



Come xinto me, come to me, 
Thou blessed Spirit, come ; 

To fill my heart with sanctity. 
And use it as thy home. 

Thy pure and holy influence 
Grant, Lord, my sonl within \ 

Expelling, by thy presence, thence 
The love and life of sin. 

teach me with all thankMness, 

Thy holy will to do ; 
And every aim and effort bless. 

Time's tangled journey through. 

How sweet the life that leads to thee ; 

Sin conquered and forgiven ; 
A present calm security. 

And coming rest, in heaven ! 



xc. 



" The fn^t of the Spirit is love, Joy, peace, long-tuffering, genUeness , goodness, 
faith, meekness, temperance."— Gt&L v. 22, 23, 



Blessed Spirit ! safely guidiiig, 
All who put their trust in thee ; 

For their ceaseless need providing, 
With a loving ministry ; 

Lord, so bless us, 
That our hearts thy home may be ! 

Come to cheer us with the blessing 

Of a thankful memory ; 
Happy always, while possessing, 

Patience and humility. 
Come and teach us. 
Till thy. glory, Lord, we see ! 

O the glory ! — all thy giving 
Where the life from sin is free ; 

And the perfectness of living. 
Is with thee, Lord, to be. 
Thankful ! joyful ! 

Praising thee eternally ! 



xcz 



« The fruit of the Spirit is £o«e."— Gal. v. 22. 



Come, Holy Spirit ! and abide 
Within the secret of my soul ; 

The impulses of life to guide ; 

Each thought and feeling to control. 

Come, that the fruit may fairly show 
In purity and power of love ; 

While in thy holy fear I grow. 

And thine exalting influence prove. 

What joy, to love with heart-delight, 
The every thing, that pleaseth thee. 

Walk with uprightness in thy sight, 
And serve with all fidelity ! 

Come, Holy Spirit ! and inspire 
My soul with love, so strong and true, 

That it shall be my hfe-desire. 
That law to keep, thy will to do ! 



xon. 



" The fruit of the Spirit t»— Joy."— Ghil. v. 22. 



Come, Holy Spirit, make thy home 
For ever, in my grateM heart ; 

With firiit of joy and gladness come, 
Thy sanctifying to impart. 

Though outward things of varions claim 
Present themselves, with urgent plea ; 

Do thon, in my Bedeemer's name, 
My chiefest Mend and solace bo. 

For all the joy which time presents 
Is insecure, and frail at best ; 

And all life's progress and events, 
Have, for my soul's deep crave, no rest. 

But joy in God ! that joy of thine. 
How precious, perfect, holy, pure ! 

Come, that thy presence, so divine. 
My joy eternal may ensure ! 



xcm. 



" Thefiruitofthe Spmt M^P«toiK"— GaL t. 22. 



Comb, Holy Spirit ! come toilless 

My bnrthened soul, with heaveiily peace ; 

The fruit, a life of righteousness, 
While doubts and fears their turmoil i^ease. 

The peace of 6od! wluit deep i^epose, 
Whe^t cahn, ineffable, shall ^ting 

When into every thought it flows, 
All anxioud sorrow solacing. 

Come, that with all the world around. 
My heart shall feeLand be at rest; 

My daily life and walk abound 
With patient love thereon imprest. 

And ever, as time hastes away. 

Let more abounding grace be given ; 

Till in the light of .perfect day. 
My soul shall know the peace of heaven. 



XCIV. 



" ThefruU of the Spirit it— Long- suffering, ^'-^Q^tX. t. 22. 



Come, Holy Spirit 1 let me be 

Thy merciftil abiding place ; 
And by thy loving ministry, 

Bestow the plenitude of grace. 

"With gentleness, long-snffering. 

Lord, thou hast kindly dealt with me ; 

And I would fain, in everything, 
So learn, that I may follow thee. 

Let godly fruit, in life and deed, 

My reverent obedience show ; 
Thy love supplying all my need, 

Whate'er I am, where'er I go. 

I fain, Lord, through all my days, 
"Would be long-suffering, patient, meek ; 

And while I tread thy holy ways. 
Thy help and blessing, only, seek. 



xcv. 



" Thefndt of the Spirit i9—&eiUlenesg,'*-'Gtl, t. 22. 



Come, Holy Spirit ! in thy might, 
Of gentleness, to make me strong ; 

To lead me in the path of light. 

And fill my heart with grateful song. 

O let in me the fruit appear 
Of thine indwelling influence ; 

The habit of my living, clear 
From pride, presumption, or pretence. 

A life of gentleness, Lord, 

I would should be my life in thee ; 

Accordant with thy holy word. 
True, sanctified simplicity. 

Help, blessed Spirit, as I strive 
Thy gentle suasion to attain ; 

Till, heart-aches over, I arrive 
Where strifes shall never grieve again. 



xoyi. 



'< The fi-M <^4h0^^^iriitiir-\Qo9^lm!^ ▼. 



Comb, Hftly^Spii^i ! j^ th€|^,w€jr 

Of .goQ&iQ8ft, iflMt^ly ,gj!^t ; 
To cheer oqj^i^i^t^ft.^veiy hpui;, 

])ly 4ife•a.wbpl^iPP^^^e .to j^^giri 

Come, to imp]|^t(i|L m^th^ii^^ 
Of lioli|i©8a,i^;ftpmgIit ftttd^Qrd; 

Tliat fruit mclJ9,u],>^lJ every deed* 

Shaw fi)rfh ihy L|H:m@e9 my .gw^cipus Lord. 

Reveal to m^ tihe ble^aodzbass 
Of gQodne^g, ,eytr fomx^iiji tbeie ; 

And let my use of Ijtfe e;8[press, 
How glad .i^d good true h^orts may be. 

Show me tl]^t Cl^n8ty my Lqr^ wpnld have 
His life the ipipilttei??! for my own ; 

And may his, ^PfiU and ppwer tp ^fllye, 
To .^ tbe wprl^ in pie be ^hpw^. 



xcvUv 



''TheJhii6^0fth9i8pki^ik-^Ikri^^*'^^&t^Y, 22; 



Come, Holy^Sp^! andini4)ife 

M^^sodl widi Mi^'s' <^i^ted gi^ad^'; 
And ktitbe^iiiy chief desire^ ' 

That as the^firait 6f thy trne love, • 
Impktttedt liLjr pobr\heart iKthm V 

My liffe ite <li<ttKesfc fail^ may >l)rove; > 
By sefvlfi^ thee^and bafaiAff fiUF. 

All things atte thine,'^ attd all' 6b&y 
ThtB ^<^e oi'dbMti^ <jf thy w^ 

How good-to w«dt; tefd watoh «tiiy wrty, 
Iii thad^ikfiQthMsis of pfl;tie]eicc^^'d^ 

What joy to livie witHdnt one 6fttte|' 
Thy loving^kindlieb,- Lord,' to seef ' 
In all fliiiigsi* alWiiyis; etfery^etss. ' 



xcvin. 



*< The fruit <(fthe Spirit w— JftftfA^neM.*'— Ghd. y. 28. 



Come, Holj Spirit ! gentle, kind, 
Mighty to help, and strong to keep ; 

Whose holiness, with love combined 
Is meekness, pnre, refined, and deep. 

Teach me to live a life so tme. 
So simple, in its thonghtM care. 

That holy fruit, its progress throngh, 
May praise thee, ever, everywhere. 

who so meek as He who bore 

My sins and sorrows, pains and grief; 
Who died, my comfort to restore. 
And lives to bless with love's relief. 

Come, make me meek as He was meek. 
Unselfish in each thought and word ; 

1 would not other pattern seek. 
But only be juipt like my Lord. 



XCIX. 



*' TheJ¥uit of the Sjnrit w^I%»ipemfMe.'*--GhtL y. 23. 



Comb, Holy Spirit ! Lord most Hgh, 
Imbue my life with earnest zeal ; 

"With love's entire integrity, 

My waiit to own, my weakness feel. 

In all my conduct, fill my heart 
With motive and intention pure. 

That life, well tempered in each part, 
Lord, thine approval may secure. 

In springing thought, and spoken word, 
By temperance in mode and tone. 

Let fimit of holy purpose, Lord, 
Be by a loving service known. 

That living sanctioned by thy love, 
The constant aspect of my ways, 

May show my journey leads above ; 
Its course a tribute to thy praise. 



c. 



PBAISB TO TKte HOLY TBINITY. 



" The grace of the Lord Jesus Christy and the love of Ghd^ and the conmimdon of the 
Holy Ghost, be tnth you aU. Amen,'*^^ Cor. xiii. 14. 



Mat the love of God the Father,, and the grace of Ghrifit the Son, 
And commnnion of the Spirit, rest npon ns, evcfry one ; 
Love upholding and sustaining, which nor time or death shall sever ; 
Love and grace and fellowship, comforting our souls for ever ! 

None may stay the free outflowing, none resist t][iQ\boBiidless love, 
Which through Christ our Lord and Saviour^ prpzoi^i^th the rest above ; 
Never shadow, never sadness, may p'ercloud the Ohiwrtjian's day. 
When the love of God our Saviour has rrcmoved^ouy sins away. 

Though our heritag9^l)e conflict, God abides, our shield and guide ; 
And though sorrow be life'ft burthen,, yet the Lord ia on our side ; 
What so blessed as to serve him ! let our lives his love .proclaim ; 
What so gracious as his favour I laud £uid magnify his name ! 

Ever then, to God our Father, God and Lord of eartk and heaven ! 
Ever unto Christ our Saviour, be all praise and glory given! 
. Ever to the Holy Spirit, honour and thanksgiving be I- 
Now and always we wiU praise thee^ holy^ blessed Trinity ! 



HYMNS 

OP 

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING, 
SUPPLICATION. 



CI. 



** Bletriiiff and glory ^ amd iraMfom, amd tkankssfMng, and honour, and power, and 
h^ be wOo owr Chdfor ever and ever,** — Rev. viL 12. 



Hallelujah ! God is near ns, 

Ghiides our footsteps everywhere ; 

He can see, and lie can liear ns, 
Heal onr sorrows, soothe onr care. 

HaUelnjah! 
He will listen to onr prayer. 

HaUelnjah ! praise and blessing 
For his love, in Christ onr Lord ; 

He will to ns, sin confessing. 
Pardon, and his peace accord. 

HaUelnjah I 
Thanks for his most precions word. 

HaUelnjah ! rest in Heaven 

Comes when work on earth is done ; 
Strength sufficient will be given, 

And life's victory be won. 
HaUelnjah! 
Praise the Lord, through Christ the Son. 



on. 



dominion for ever and ever** — 1 Pet. ir. 11* 



O PRAISE the Lord^7 all livixLg things^j t 
Praise binij the giver of^ all good; ^ . 

All blessing from hi» bounty springs^. 
And he deserves enr gratitude. < ' 

Praise him for loving-kindnestf shown, 
For holy gnidance, constaat care ; 

His wisdom thcoagh; the world is known^ 
His tender mereies everywhere; 

We praise and bless thy glorions gmcje, 
Through Christ the Lord so freely given, 

By which, O Lord, the way we tracoj 
That leads to thee, and peace, in heaven. 

Praise,: ev0r praise, for hope dO' bright,. 

For promises bo sw-eet and true ; 
For faith, that soon shall tum^to fiight,^ 

And the glad honae and rest in view. 



cm. 



f^ I'wUl preaUy-r^feicem 4heLord^myiff9a^aUbejo$ifia in my 6kMi."— Isa. Ixi. 10. 



BE joyM iA^ih.e 'Lord, 

Sing to iHim with heart atid Toice. 
Praise* Him for his holy Word, 

And with thankM heart rejoice. 

be j(^f^, Christ hath died ! 

Christ is living evermore ! 
And the path is sanctifilBd 

Which he one time travelled o'er. 

Who 'may sing, birt they who know 
Gk)d is always near to bless ; 

Who, by life and lip should show 
(Hirist is all their righteousness ? 

Let ns then with gladness sing, 
While we jonmey to our home ; 

Thankful for each comforting. 
Sure of better things to come. 



OIV. 



'* The Lord thy Ghd^ he is Chdy the faithful Chd which heepeih covenant and mercy 
foith them that love him and keep his commandments^ to a thousand yeneraHons** — 
Deut. vii. 9. 



The morning dew, the htLsli of eve, 
The frolic wind, and passing showers, 

Sweet music that the song-birds weave, 
The deep bine sky, and breath of flowers. 

Thy watchfrd care and kindness prove, 

And speak, Lord, thy boundless love ! 

The pleasantness and peace of home. 
The happy smile and tuneM voice. 

Sweet courtesies, that gladly come 
To make each loving heart rejoice, 

Thy watchftd care and kindness prove. 

And speak, Lord, thy boundless love ! 

But most, the blessed joy of faith. 
The hope that trusts in thy good word, 

Life's deference to what it saith, 
And rest of soul in Christ our Lord, 

Thy watchfrd care and kindness prove. 

And speak, Lord, thy boundless love ! 



cv. 



" Trtut ye in the Lord for ever ^ for in the Lord Jehovah is efoerlaeUng etrength**" 
Isa. xxyi. 4. 



Trust ye in the Lord for ever, 
In tlie Lord JehoYah rest, 

For his strength is everlasting, 
And his loving care the best. 

Trust ye Him with faith nnfearing. 
In his service be ye brave, 

Gk)d will help thy tme endeavour, 
Hold thee up, and surely save. 

Trust ye then the Lord for ever. 
His is everlasting strength. 

And his mercy, all sufficient. 

Will provide thy home at length. 

Mark thy Saviour's footsteps closely. 
Follow thou without one fear, 

He will comfort thee and guide thee, 
Best is coming ! Heaven is near ! 



OVL 



« The earth is the Lord*s, and theJUlnees thereof ^—l dor. x. 26. 



The eartli, O Loi^, is iil thine own, 
Its illness and its TEKltness too; 

And everywlier© thjr power is shown, 
And loying-kilidness<6v@r new. 

The beanty of each lovely thing, 

The grandenr of the strong aind great, 

From thine Almighly goodness spring. 
And on thy win and purpose wait. 

How great then art, no tongue can teU, 
How good, it is onr bliss to know ; 

We fain, Lord, would serve thee well, 
And loving reverence always show. 

Throngh Christ the Lord, ihy mercy give, 
Rule in onr hearts with power divine. 

That we in &ith and hope may live ; 
Onr life and love' for ever thine ! 



ovn. 



" Consider the JUies of the fields how they ffroto, they toil not, neither do they apin,* 
itt. yi 28. 



Silently the lilies grow, 

Lord, we would consider them, 

Maxkiiig how thy power they show, 
In each flower, and leaf, and stem. 

Without toil, they lovely are, 
Without labour, fair and bright. 

And "without a thought or care, 
Beautifully exquisite ! 

Never did device of man. 

Striving, gain result like this ; 

Lord, thy wisdom only can 
Mould so true a perfectness ! 

Perfect here, as everywhere. 

Perfect most when words of love, 

Pardoning grace, through Christ, declare. 
Earnest of the rest above ! 



cvin. 



" If Ghd so clothe the grass of the field, shall Se not much more clothe ya 
Matt. vi. 30. 



The lilies that adorn tlie field, 
The incense of their sweetness yield ; 

And every lovely flower that grows, 
To thee, O God, its beauty owes ! 

All is thine own ! each flower and tree, 

All beauty and subhmity, 
Eaqh pencilled tint, aU form and hue. 

To thy great power and skill are due. 

Dost thou a flower protect and keep, 
Expand its leaves, or watch its sleep ? 

Much more, dear Saviour, dost thou care 
For those who thy own children are. 

And we, who follow thee, shall know, 
What blessings from thy mercy flow ; 

And thou wilt keep us, and wilt bless. 
With pure and boundless happiness ! 



CIX 



" Whattoeverwe ask we. receive of Aim, beeauee we keep his commcmdmenU^ arid do 
hose iMngs that are pleasing in his sight**— 1 John iii. 22. 



Great God, thy work^ proclaim thee good, 

As all thy ways betoken love ; 
And rightly felt and nnderstood, 

We look through, all, to thee above ! 

How sweet, onr G^d, to feel thee near, 

An ever-living, loving Mend ; 
To follow thee, without one fear ; 

On thee, in all things to depend. 

To know that thou dost always see 

Each secret sorrow, every care ; 
And watchest, oh how tenderly ! 

To help and bless us everywhere. 

Thou art indeed our strength and stay ; 

Through Christ the Lord, our hope and rest ; 
And we would fain, through all life's way, 

Love that which pleaseth thee the best ! 



ex. 



" The Lord is goody a stronghold in the day of trouble^ and he knoweth thet 
trust in him." — Nahum L 7. 



The Lord is good ! a stronghold he, 
When troubles gather round about ; 

And life is burthened heavily, 

Through fear within, and foes without. 

How good he is ! the weary heart 
May lean on him, with all its woes ; 

And he will needful help impart, 
As he the living faith bestows. 

He knoweth them that trust in him, 
And taketh heed to all their ways ; 

His watchftd eye is never dim, 

Nor does he tire of ceaseless praise. 

The Lord is good ! our strength and stay. 
His love provides for all our need ; 

He guides us through the darkest day, 
And is, through Christ, a friend indeed. 



OXI. 



" The joy of the Lord is your ^^rwijr^A."— Nahum viii. 10. 



The joy of the Lord is our strength ; 

Strength, infinite, constant, and true ! 
And we, in reliance thereon, 

Life's duties will cheerfdlly do. 
What blessing to rest on his love, 

What comfort when he is onr friend, 
The precious assurance how sweet. 

That he will uphold to the end ! 

The joy of the Lord, — it is life ! 

The joy of the Lord, — ^it is peace ! 
A joy that enlightens all time. 

And never, no never, will cease. 
For Christ is the source of our joy. 

His strength is almighty and sure ; 
And we may rejoice and he glad. 

His blessings for ever endure ! 



oxn. 



" Be not afrmd, mtly believe:'-^MaA t. 36. 



Great God, wliile tfaine approvmg smile, 

Our comfart is and joy ; 
And tliy true blessing cheers the wliile, 

Onr day by day employ ; 

And np the hill of life, thy hand 

With helpful heed, doth guide ; 
And sin's deyisings we withstand. 

Fast cleaving to thy side ; 

We cannot fear, we do not fear, 
Whilst thou the way dost bless ; 

For all is well if thou art near. 
And duty, happiness ! 

How sweet, through Chri»fc the Lord, to live 

A life of love in thee ! 
And sweet the promise thou dost give 

Of rest, eternally ! 



cxm. 



^* Being justified hy faith, toe have peace with Chd through our Lord Jeeue Christ,''''' 
Bom. V. 1. 



Gk)D of grace, our Boula adore thee, 
For tliine ever watchful love ; 

Lo, we bring our thanks before thee, 
Hear ub, from thy throne above ! 

. Lord, we thank thee for the blessing 
Of a calm and trustful mind ; 

Which, good hope and faith possessing. 
Knows where peace and joy to find. 

Thanks for pardoning mercy granted. 
Through the grace of Chiist our Lord ; 

Thanks for happy thoughts implanted 
In our hearts, by thy true word. 

Thanks for the sweet rest before us, 
Rest in heaven, with Christ and thee ; 

Where thy love rejoicing o'er us, 
Our eternal peace shall be ! 



OXIV. 



* By the grace of God I am what I am.*^ — 1 Cor. xt. 10. 



By the grace of God it is 
My poor heart is truly blest, 

Hopes for heaven's eternal bliss, 
All its joy, and peace, and rest. 

What I am, I am alone. 

By his gift of grace bestowed. 

Or indeed, I ne'er had known. 
Had not trod the homeward road, 

Thanks and praise for helpM grace. 
By the blessed Saviour given ; 

For the heart's sweet resting-place. 
Through his precious love, in heaven. 

God of grace, how good thou art ! 

All my trust abides in thee ; 
And my ever grateftd heart. 

Thine alone, O Lord, shall be. 



oxv. 



^^Aplctce of refuge," — Isa. iv, 6. 



A HJLOE of Ee^ge, Lord, thou art, 
Where from the world, and sin, apart. 
Our sonls in safeiy may retreat 
From threatening storm, or noontide heat. 

How precious, when beset by foes, 
To seek thy solace and repose ; 
When burthened by life's fear and care. 
To thee, our Eeftige, to repair. 

For weU we know, that never word, 
Forbidding ns, thou speakest, Lord ! 
But ever, when assailed by sin. 
Dost watch, to welcome ub within. 

AH, all is known, dear Lord, to thee, 
Life's danger, and anxiety. 
And unto thee we gladly come. 
Our place of Befoge, and our home. 



OXYL 



" I call you not servants^ for the servant Jcnoweth not what Ms Lord doeth, but I have 
called you friends* — John xt. 15. * 



O PRECIOUS hope which thon haat given, 
For heart and feith to rest upon ; 

Bright light, to cheer our path to hieaven, 
Great God, in thy beloved Son ! 

Onr blessed, everlasting friend, 

Who loving, loveth to the end. 

Happy indeed, when cares assail. 
To him our sorrows to confide ; 

And when our faith and hope would fail. 
To know that he is near our side ; 

A precious Saviour, kind and strong, 

To whom our cares and griefs belong. 

Friend of all friends most true and best ! 

So comfort with thy counsel, Lord, 
That every thought may be at rest, 

And all thy way and will adored ; 
And we so love and follow thee, 
That life true joy and peace may be. 



OXYIL 



** CatUmg aUyomr ewre upon him^ for he careihfor y<m,^^-^\ Pet. v. 7. 



All our care, Lord, all our fear, 
To thy mercy-seat we bring ; 
In thy loving pity hear, 
Ghranting ns thy solacing. 

Lo, we trust thy faithful word, 
That thou oarest for us, Lord ! 

Every sorrow. Lord, and pain, 

We will cast upon thy love ; 

Give us patience, doubts restrain, 

Ghiide us to thy rest above. 

Lo, it is a faithM word. 

That thou carest for us, Lord ! 

More than all, sin's heavy care, 

Grievous to our souls must be ; 
Yet — ^how great thy mercies are ! 
Even this we bring to thee, 
Resting on the fidthfal word, 
That thou carest for us, Lord ! 



OXVULl. 



" Havinff obtained help of Ghd^ I continue to this day^^ — ^Acts xxvi. 22. 



By the help obtained from thee 

We contmue to this day, 
Though the world's sad vanity, 

Often would have led astray, 
And the heart's dark history, 

Tells of conflicts on the way. 

Thanks to thee, for help so true, 

Thanks for guidance good and right ; 

Praise unceasing, Lord is due 
For thy mercy infinite. 

Every morning fresh and new, 
Sweet and pleasant every night ! 

Gracious God, accept our praise 

For thine help, through Christ thy Son ; 

Now and ever we would raise 

Thanks, for what thy love hath done ; 

Grant us all-suJ9ficient grace. 
Till the rest of heaven be won ! 



CXTX. 



" The days of thy mourning shall he ended." — Isa. Ix. 20. 



We thank thee, O Lord, for thy merclM love. 
Which cheers with the promise of blessings above ; 
Sweet rest from life's troxible, its sorrow, and care ; 
Relief and release from the burthens we bear. 

Oh weary, so weary ! we often become. 

While striving, and hoping, and longing for home. 

That gladly indeed do we treasure thy word. 

That mourning and grief shall be ended, good Lord ! 

How precious the peace we enjoy even here. 

When Christ cheers the darkness and smiles through the fear ; 

But there ! to be there ! in the daylight with thee. 

What blessed and perfect delight it shall be ! 

No shadow of doubt, not a sorrow or sin. 
All sunshine without and all pureness within ; 
merciftil Spirit, thy guidance afford. 
That we may rejoice in this joy of the Lord ! 



cxx. 



*^A merciful and faithful Mgh priest in tJdnga pertaining to God^ to make recon- 
ciliation for the sins of his people. For in that he himself hath steered being tempted, 
he is able to succour them that are tempted" — ^Heb. ii. 17, 18. 



Deep hi the memory of the heart, 

How many a record lies 
Of conflicts where we bore a part, 

Defeats, and victories I 

The dreary times when sin assailed, 
With subtle skill and power ; 

When hope, and Mth, and courage failed, 
In many an anxions hour. 

And then the help thy love would bring, 

When most we felt its need ; 
The kind and timely succouring. 
True, loving help, indeed ! 

Our gracious God ! with thanld^ilness 

We mark thy varied aid ; 
And forward to the future press, 

Christ with us, not a&aid ! 



OXXL 



** It is good that a man should both hope and qyietly wait for the sanation of the 
iof^."— Lam. iii 26. 



When the heart mxises in some heavy grief, 
And wonderingly waits before thee, Lord, 

How sweetly sounds the whisper of reliej^ 
From promise and the counsel of thy word. 

The gentle voice that bids the weary come, 
The proffered refage and the promised rest ; 

The pleasant words inviting to our home. 
The light that shineth where the path is best. 

How precious to repose, with every pain. 

Near the kind friend, who all our sorrow knows, 

Who helps us ^ om all murmuring to refrain, 
And his wise purpose in the trial shows. 

Sweet to be stiQ and calm ! and gladly wait 
To learn the kindness and to feel the love ; 

On his example fondly meditate, 
And leave the meaning to be told above ! 



cxxn. 



*' Zo, lam with you always, even to the end of the world** — Matt. xxviiL 



Through life's conflict and distress, 
When in fear and weariness, 
Though we meet with doubt and care, 
Snares and pitfells everywhere. 
Oh the comfort of thy word, 
" I am with yon always," Lord ! 

Sweet to feel thee near our side, 
Aiid to know that thou dost guide, 
That each footstep leads aright. 
Through the darkness to the light ; 
Joy indeed to trust thy word, 
" I am with you always," Lord ! 

Joy to have a loving friend 
With us to the very end, 
Comforting, until we come 
To our happy rest and home, 
There to know how true the word, 
" I am with you always," Lord ! 



CXXIli. 



" The Shadow of a great roek in a weofy land,** — Isa. xxxiL 2. 



Week the sun's heat upon the scorched land, 
Makes the way homeward very, very weary ; 

And ronghnesses and snares on every hand. 
Bender the pflgrimage, oh, sad and dreary ; 

What joy and sweet refi^shment to lie down, 
Beneath some overhanging, rocky cover, 

And thank^illy the cooling influence own, 

And gain new strength to pass the desert over ! 

So on life's journey, while the toilsome way, 
With oft-recurring hindrances depresses. 

And harsh obstructions tempt our feet to stray, 
How anxiously the soul its care confesses ! 

Then, finding Jesus, finds in him indeed 

Sweet shadow, as of great rock, cool and cheering ; 

O blessed Lord, true shelter for all need. 
We rest and hope in thee with faith unfearing ! 



CXXIV. 



* I told them of the hand of my Ood loMeh was good uptm ffM.^^'Neliem. ii. 18. 



Heabken ! fellow-pilgrims, hearken 

To my truB and thankfdl tale, 

How the hand of Qod has led me 

With too firm a grasp to fail, 

Through temptations, grief, and care. 
Good upon me, everywhere. 

Oftentimes the way was lonesome, 

Often with bereavements sad. 
Yet his smile life's burthen lightened. 
And his counsel made me glad. 
For his hand stiU held on mine. 
With a loving strength divine. 

Aye, 'tis good and blessed, always. 
When God's hand upon us rests ; 
While he hears our faintest whisper. 
And attends to our requests. 
Hearken ! only Christians prove 
Thu5, the Saviour's precious love ! 



oxxv. 



" Behold the fowls of the air : for they sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather into 
hams,' yet your heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better than iheyf^^— 
Matt. Ti. 26. 



He who controls the free and bonndless flight, 
The soaring sweep of glad Archangel's wing, 

Is the same Grod whose mercy exqnisite, 
Protects and comforts every living thing. 

The small bird's fluttering ; sport of painted fly ; 

And all the changeful mood of passing day ; 
Are watched by his controlling wisdom nigh. 

His pnrpose serve, his holy will obey. 

So, thanks to God ! onr often vexed affairs. 
The ebb and flow of circnmstance and thought, 

The mystery of life and all its cares, 
Are lessons. He the teacher, we the taught. 

How good to learn our need, and his great might. 
The plague of sin, and his unbounded love, 

Christ's wondrous peace and patience infinite. 
And then, wait on in hope, fodr rest above ! 



CXXVL 



*^And Uera hlened the Lord^ the great God, and all the people answered, 
Amen" — Nehem. viii. 6. 



When, O Lord, thy people bringing 

To the loved accustomed place, 
Thanks and praises, gladly singing 
Of thine all-snfficient grace ; 
There, Lord, with them, and then. 
We will say. Amen, Amen ! 

When with memories of sadness 
To thy mercy-seat they come ; 
When their hearts with bounding gladness 
Plead thy promised guidance home ; 
There, Lord, with them, and then, 
We will say, Amen, Amen ! 

When in hope of heaven's true living 

They rejoice with fervid praise ; 
When for blessings and forgiving. 
They triumphant anthems raise ; 
There, O Lord, with them, and then, 
We will say, Amen, Amen ! 



cxxvn. 



" There is therefore now no condemnation to them which (tre in Christ Jesus, who walk 
not after the flesh hut after the Spirit,*^ — ^Eom. viii. 1. 



We render thee oxir hearty thanks, O Lord, 
For all the blessed teaching of thy Word ; 
Leaning with rest of hope, and strength of faith, 
On every comfortable word it saith. 

What bliss that sin, through Christ onr Lord, forgiven, 
There is for ns the certain home in heaven ; 
That while in Him onr sonls in truth abide, 
None may condemn, for He himself hath died. 

No condemnation, but the rather peace ; 
No death, but life, in infinite release ; 
Nor fear or doubt remaining to annoy, 
But present blessedness, and coming joy. 

We thank thee, gracious God, for thy true love. 
For promised perfectness of life above. 
And wait upon thee with entire dehght, 
Rejoicing in thy mercy, infinite ! 



OXXVJLU. 



" Who90 putteth Us trust in the Lord shall he sqfe.r-ProY, xxix. 25. 



Lord God of Hosts, oni* Lord and G-od Almighiy, 
We build onr faith, aad rest our hope on thee, 

And all the storms of life, and all its bnffets, 

But the more strengthening to onr trust shall be. 

Come life, with all variety of changing. 
Come death, with its solenmity of call ; 

We will not blench, nor own one sad misgiving, 
For that we know thy love controlleth all. 

Blessed for ever, as for ever blessing, 
Thy changeless love, in Jesus Christ our Lord ! 

Therein we rest, with most entire confiding, 
Claiming each precious promise of thy word. 

So weak we are, O God, we needs must love thee ; 

Thy love, so boundless, needs must hold us &st ; 
And we, rejoicing in our Lord and Saviour, 

Will cleave to thee till all life's care is past 



OXXIX, 



'* Hke Zordf the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither it weary, there is 
no searchimff iff his understanding, — They that wait upon the Lord shaU renew their 
strengths they shaU mount «p with wings as eagles ; they shaUrun and not be weary; and 
they shall waUc, and no^/otn^.— Isa. xL 28, 81. 



.Wbabt, weaay, very weary ! 

Pity me, thoxi gracious Lord ; 
Sinful, sinful, very sinful ! 

Speak to me a cheering word. 

Blessed, blessed, very blessed ! 

Is the life that lives to thee ; 
Holy, holy, very holy ! 

Hearts where thou art pleased to be. 

Happy, happy, very happy! 

Is thy service. Lord most high ; 
Sweetly, sweetly, very sweetly ! 

Songs are echoed from the sky. 

Joy of joys, oh very joyftil ! 

All thy promises of rest ; 
Ever, ever, aye for ever ! 

Li thy. presence to be blest. 



nxxx. 



** The ransomed of the Lord^shall obtain joy and jfladnesf, and sorrow and sigUng 
shall flee away** — ^Isa. xxxt. 10. 



Though sorrow and sighing life's path are surromiding, 
Though pain, with its wearying, troubles the way. 

Yet, Lord, in thy love there is comfort abounding. 
And wherever thou art is the gladness of day. 

Ah, sin is sad sorrow, and heartache, and sighing. 
And sickness comes solemnly home to the soul. 

But thy loved ones rejoice, with true courage defying. 
Despondence and fear in their tyrant control. 

For ransomed and free men ! made free by the blessing 
Of Christ's loving-kindness, their hope is on high. 

And the joy of thy presence and solace possessing. 
Faith smiles at life's sorrows, if thou. Lord, art nigh. 

And there cometh the joy, great joy and for ever ! 

When trials, and anguish, and perils shall cease. 
When sin shall perplex us, and trouble us, never. 

But Christ be our infinite blessing and peace ! 



CXXXI. 



**A certain hUndman sat hy the wayside legging^ and hearing the multitude pass 2>y, 
he asked what U meant, and they tdUd Mm that Jesus of Nazareth passed hy. And he 
criedf saying, Jesus, thou Son of David, have mercy on me. And they rebuked him, that 
he tSkould hold his peace : hut he cried so much the more,*' — ^Luke xviii 85—39. 



Pass us not by, Lord, in onr deep distress, 
In all onr helplessness and poverty ; 

Wliile eager mnltitades abont thee press, 
And thon art come to save ; Pass ns not by ! 

Pass ns not by ! look. Lord, how weak we are, 
How destitute and lonely ; let thine eye 

Best bnt a moment on onr sad despair ; 
Who pitiM like thon ; Pass ns not by ! 

Pass ns not by ! we know thon hast ftdl store 

Of blessing, in nntold variety ; 
And we are weak, with wearied feet and sore. 

Needing thy healing. Lord ; Pass ns not by ! 

Pass ns not by ! we hear thy gentle voice ; 

Speak peace to onr poor hearts' necessity ; 
Lord, let onr sonls in thy sweet love rejoice; 

Pass ns not by, dear Lord ; Pass ns not by ! 



oxxxn. 



** And ihe ramwmd cf the Lord shcUl reiwrn, and '^hall come io Zhn with wonffs** — 

Ib8. XXXT. 10. 



Fbom our weMy ^w^ndering, 
Far away from thee and home ; 

With a heart of sorrowing, 
That we ever so could roam ; 

Zion seeking, Lord, we sing, 
Bpansomed ! Bansomed ! as we come. 

Ransomed from the waywardness 
Of a careless heart, O Lord, 

We, returning, would confess. 
Our neglect of thy good word; 

Our repentant coming bless. 
And the joy . of hope accord. 

Oh the gladness and the peace. 
Of a heart at rest with thee ! 

While our &ith and love increase, 
Ood in Christ our song shall be ; 

His our Eansom and release, 
His the praise, eternally ! 



jOxxxth. 



** Low not ike worlds neither the thinge that are in the world — the world paueth 
€tway, and the hut thereof, hut he that doeth the will of €hd abideth for eoaf ."— 1 John 
iL 16—17. 



Coming, Qoing ! Coming, Going ! Mends and loved ones here to-day, 
Then, the shadow falling dark ; loved ones, friends, are gone away ; 
Coming, Qoing ! Coming, Gt>ing ! changes, changes ronnd about, 
Throagh the web and woof of life, sorrow passeth in and out. 

Coming, Ooing! Coming, Going! human fancies all so frail; 
Grand devisings strangely naught ; worldly promise bom to fail ; 
Coming, Qoing! Coming, Qoing! bold proud footsteps fiercely taken, 
Ah the folly, fruitless folly ! pride is friendless and forsaken. 

Coming, Going ! Coming, Going ! lonesome life is rough and rude, 
AH its doings false and feeble, all its thought ingratitude ; 
Coming, Going ! Coming, Going ! exquisitely sad the need, 
Wonderfrdly lone and dreary, infinitely sad indeed ! 

Coming, Going! Coming, Qt)ing ! all the Time will soon be done, 
Shelter thee in Qt>d thy Lord, and in Jesus Christ His Son ; 
Coming, Going! Coming, Going! change and death shall then be well. 
And thy blessed life in Heaven brighter &r than words can tell. 



CXXXiV. 



" The crumbs which fall from the Master's <a5Ze."— -Matt. xv. 27. 



Pttt me, oh pity me, 

In my urgency of need, 
Lo, I bow myself to thee. 

For my case is sad indeed. 
In my dire extremity, 

For thy mercy. Lord, I plead. 

Thon dost know the pressing grief. 
All the trouble of my soul. 

How o'er life, so dark and brief, 
Waves of many sorrows roll. 

Grant, oh grant me thy relief. 
Care, and pain of sin, control ! 

All unworthy as I am, 

Yet upon thee I must rest. 

Lord, thy children's crumbs I claim. 
See ! it is my heart request. 

And my only plea the name 
Of my Saviour, ever blest ! 



cxxxv. 



" Come unto me aU ye thai labour and are heavy laden, and ImU give you resi"- 
Matt. xi 28. 



ConE imto me ! sweet words, Lord, are thine 
For we with many burthens are opprest ; 

And foes without, and fears within, combine, 
To make ns very weary, needing rest. 

Gome nnto me ! and thou art Lord of all ! 

Things present and to come belong to thee ; 
Onr blessed Savionr, at thy loving call 

We come, beseeching thee onr guide to be. 

Gome unto me ! what precious words of love, 
To comfort and encourage on our way, 

Foretelling holy life prepared above ; 

Wbat joy to hear ! how pleasant to obey ! 

Gome unto me ! yea, Lord, we hear and come. 
All heavy laden as we are and sad ; 

So weary, weary ! longing for our home. 

Oh grant us peace and rest, and make us glad ! 



CXXXVI. 



** Whosoever ihall not receive the kingdom of God as a little ehUd^ he shaU not <ent 
thereinJ'-^Mark x. 16. 



LoBD^ I would come to thee, as oomel^ a chUd, 
To a fond parent, to be loved and blest ; 

My Father ! keep me pure and nndefiled, 
And comfort with thy peace, and heart at reelbl 

What can I do, bnt to my Father come, 
Who knows the toil and perils of the way ; 

And has snch tender heart, and blessed home^' 
Where, safe and happy, I may always stay. 

In pitifdlness look npon me. Lord, 

My heart is all too wayward, too unwise ; 

How much I need thy good and gentle word, 
To guide me safely through life's mysteries 1 

Bless thine own child. Lord, poor indeed, and weak, 
Bless and protect me with thy loving care; 

And help me, with true heartedness, to seek 
Thy sanction and approval, everywhere. 



CXXXVJLL 



** Blessed ia the man that endurethtemptoHon, Jbr when he ie Med he thail receive 
\e crown of^fe^^ — James i. 12. 



The world assails us, and we fly 

Lord Jesus, unto thee ; 
Shelter, and while the storm is high. 

Our strength and refuge be I 

Our souls are wearied by the strife 

Of sins that so distress ; 
While shadows gather round our life, 

And hope is comfortless. 

We would that hope and heart were stayed 

On thine unchanging power ; 
Thy presence and strong arm our aid 

In every troubled hour. 

Mighty to save ! our Gk)d and friend ! 

Lord Jesus, bid us come ; 
Sustain and cheer tiil life shall end 

And we are safe at home. 



cxxxvm. 



« Unto Mm that is able to do exceeding ahundantUf above aU that we aek or thini 
unto him he sflofy,—hff Jesus CAm<."— Eph. iiL 20, 21. 



Blessed Sayiotjb ! thou dost know, 
How the waves of sorrow flow ; 
All the conflict and the care, 
Thronging, pressing, everywhere ; 
All the bnsj, ceaseless strife. 
And the weariness of life. 

Blessed Savionr ! thou canst heal, 
All the griefs thy people feel ; 
And o'ercome the woe of sin, 
Dwelling, Lord, their hearts within ; 
While thy loving power is such, 
They can never ask too much. 

Blessed Saviour ! in the might. 
Of thy mercy infinite, 
Come, and dwell in our poor hearts. 
With the peace thy love imparts ; 
Healing, teaching, blessing, come, 
Make our happy hearts thy home ! 



n xxxix 



" Comfort ye^ comfort ye my people^ Moith your Ood." — Isa. xl. 1. 



T£S, indeed, our God, indeed, 
While life is bnrthened so with care. 

Thy comfort, we thy people need ; 

Great God, how sweet thy comforts are ! 

How many strange disturbing things. 
Beset onr path with grief and pain ; 

And everywhere temptation springs. 
And sin, repnlsed, returns again. 

Oh comfort us, thy people. Lord ! 

Speak to our souls in tones of peace ; 
Instruct ns by thy holy word. 

And bid our fears and sorrows cease. 

Oh joyful comfort of that love, 

Which Christ the Lord to ns imparts ! 

Great God, in mercy from above, 
Speak comfortably to our hearts. 



CXL. 



" The Lord is very pUifid, and of Under iTMrcy.*'— James t. 11. 



How often, often, onr poor hearts. 

Thy loving mercy need ; 
The peace thy presence, Lord, imparts, 

True help, in very deed ! 

For we forget, and go astray. 

And wander far from thee ; 
Neglecting so, the holy way, 

Of peace and purity. 

How precious then the tender care 
Which guides us gently back ; 

And bids us, for Christ's sake, beware. 
And shows anew the track. 

Oh fill us so with thy true fear. 

Thy comforts so restore ; 
That, happiest, Lord, when thou art near. 

We ne'er may wander more. 



CXLL. 



** O tn^ €hd incline thine ear and hear^or we do not pretetU our e^ppHeaUone 
"before l^efor our rigUeowmeu^ hut for th^ greai merciesJ'—T)$iL.iL. 18» 



Holt, holy, holy, Lord ! 

By thy Spirit and the Word, 

Now to us thy peace accord. 

Hear us. Lord, and bless ! 

Lo, we bow before thy throne, 
Frail and poor, yet still thine own ; 
Make thy loving presence known. 
Hear ns. Lord, and bless ! 

Strength and help, Lord, we crave, 
In thy service to be brave ; 
From the world's delusion save. 
Hear us. Lord, and bless ! 

Fill us with a godly fear. 
Let us feel thee ever near. 
While glad hope of heaven shall cheer. 
Hear us. Lord, and bless ! 



CXLH. 



" These are written, that ye might heUeve that Jesus is the Christ the Son of Ood ; and 
that believing tfe might have Ufe through his name" — John zx. 31. 



Lord, I believe ! come to me, Lord ! 

My sotd is all prepared for thee ; 
Come, by thy Spirit and thy Word, 

To comfort and encourage me. 

I would indeed be wholly thine. 
My sotd thine nndiyided home ; 

Come, with abiding love divine. 
In sanctifying fulness come ! 

Without thee, Lord, my life were sad. 
My pathway strangely insecure ; 

Come, Lord, and make me always glad. 
My walk and conversation pure. 

Lord, I believe, and rest my soul 

On thine eternity of love ; 
For Christ's sake all my life control. 

Till faith is changed to sight above ! 



CXLIII. 



' That we m^ht have a strong consolation who have fled for refuge to lag hold upon 
iape set hefbre tw." — Heb. tL 18. 



Tht gracious influence, Lord, impart, 
To teach, and help, and strengthen me, 

That my poor, weak, and wayward heart, 
May consolation find in thee. 

How often, often I forget. 

My earnest vows before thee made ; 
And love looks back with deep regret, 

And faiih. is weak, and hope a&uid. 

Why should I fear, when thy kind hand. 
No feebleness or languor knows, 

And thou canst help me to withstand, 
My inward grief and outward foes ! 

Lord Jesu' Christ, I would be thine. 
In thought and feeling, word and deed ; 

And while to watch and pray is mine. 
Be thy sweet part to intercede. 



OXLTV. 



**^Who $haU 9ep0f€^ iu\flrom_ ih§ love of Cirui ? Shall tfiMaHon^ ordiitreee, or 
fanwnef or nakedneMS, or perils or sword f — i^oy, in all ihe90 iliaifft nw are more than 
conquerore through Mm that loved iw." — Bom. yiii. 85, 37. 



Veet weary ! I wonld rest, 

QracioiLS God, mj heart on thee, 

Thou art kindest and the best, 
Full of loving sympathy ; 

Listen to my soul's request, 
Comfort and enconrage me ! 

Wearied by the ceaseless war, 
Sin maintains in my poor heart, 

With the hopelessness and care. 
Of the conflict on my part. 

Such a strife I cannot dare, ^ 

Till I know thou near me art ! 

' Then, though weary, I will fight, 

Then, though weak, fill foes defy ; 
Praying, keep my weapons bright, 

Hopeftil, raise l^e battle-cry ; 
Blessed Sayiour ! in thy might, 
I shall gain the victory ! 



OXLV. 



** -He thai doeth the wiU of God, abidethfor ewr.**— 1 John xi. 17. 



PUBiFT, my thoughts, good Lord, 

Let every feeling holy be ; 
My thoughts accordant with thy word, 

Each wish and will resigned to thee. 

The sorrow that afflicts my heart, 
Ah, I would welcome it as thine ; 

The pain that wearies with its smart, 
Would bear, as sent by love divine. 

This is not. home, nor is it rest. 

How glad I am this truth to know ! 

The way thou dost ordain is best, 
I fain would always feel it so. 

blessed Saviour, be my guide. 

Lead in the path which thou hast trod ; 

And whatsoever may betide, 

Thy will be mine, my gracious Ood ! 



OXLVI. 



'* The God of aU grace^ who hath called u» unio hie eternal glory hy Chriit JeeuSy 
after that ye hone euffered awhUe, make you perfect."^! Pet. y. 10. 



God of wisdom and of might, 
By thy mercy infinite, 
By thy kindness and thy care, 
Of thy children everywhere. 
Comfort ns, Lord, and bless 
With thy perfect holiness ! 

We are very frail and weak. 
Help and guidance. Lord, we seek ; 
Sinfrd thoughts about us creep, 
Often we have cause to weep ; 
Gracious Saviour, cheer and bless. 
With thy perfect holiness ! 

Mould our hearts to thy good will. 
With thy love our bosoms fill ; 
Teach us by thy holy word, 
Chasten, yet sustain us. Lord ; 
Bless us, oh our Saviour bless, 
With thy perfect holiness ! 



cxLvn. 



" Mb hath JUled the hungry with good Mifi^r*."— Luke i. 53. 



Lord, the htiiiger of my soul, 
Is for food wldch thou dost give ; 

Other appetite control, 
Teach me on thyself to live. 

Worldly promises aU fail, 
MtM are its best supplies ; 

Sinful hopes and joys assail, 
With their sad hypocrisies. 

Grant me, Lord, a ftdl supply 
Of the Saviour's righteousness ; 

Holy cravings satisfy. 

Comfort me, Lord, and bless. 

Thou, Lord, art my one desire. 
Thy sustaining is the best ; 

All my hopes to thee aspire. 
On thy love alone I rest ! 



oxLvin. 



'* Let us — come holdly unto the throne of grcice, thctt we may obtain .meroy and find 
grace to help in time of need*"* — Heb. iv. 16. 



With the boldness love imparts, 
To thy throne of grace we come ; 

Though it be with hnrthened hearts, 
Yet, dear Lord^ it is our home. 

Lo ! it is onr time of need, 
We are weary, sad, and feint ; 

So, for mercy. Lord, we plead ; 
Listen to our earnest plaint. 

Grant us, mercy, for the sake 
Of thine ever blessed Son ; 

Let us of his grace partake. 
While the race of life we run. 

Boldly, humbly, thus we wait 

At thy throne, for blessing, Lord ; 
Help us in our low estpte. 

Pardon and thy peace accord. 



CXLIX. 



** O Lord I know that the way of man is not in himself: it is not in man that wdlketh 
to direct his steps,** — Jer. x. 23. 



Not my own will, and not my way; 
For they would lead my heart astray, 

From thee, my blessed Lord ; 
But I wonld fain, that thou shooldst guide, 
Thy hand uphold, thy love provide ; 

My hope rest on thy word. 

Thy way, my.Gted, is ever best. 
Thy will, my Bonl's refreshing rest. 

Thy mercy, true and pure ; 
Oh for the peace that has no fear, 
The Mth that feels thee always near, 

The blessings that endure I 

For Jesus' sake control my will. 
Bid every tremWing tiiought be still, 

All doubt and care dispel ; 
Then, while rejoicing in thy sight. 
To please thee ^lall be my delight, . 

Ai^d life or death be well ! 



CL. 



" The Matter is comCf and caUeth for <^."— John xi. 28. 



Masteb ! dost tHou call for me ? 

Is it thy kind voice I hear, 
Bidding me to follow thee, 

Telling me I need not fear ? 

Is it thon, who in the care, 
By the sorrows of my heart, 

Showest me that everywhere. 
Thou canst needftd help impart ? 

All the burthen of my sin. 
Weariness and toil of life. 

Every fear my soul within. 
All temptation, grief, and strife ; 

Blessed Master ! all are known 
To thy tenderness of love ; 

Show me that I am thine own, 
Keep me, till at rest above ! 



CLT. 



" Gfrow in graoe and in the knowledge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ **- 
2 Pef. iu. 18. 



I Kxow, Lord, that it is well, 

My heart should be conformed to thine ; 
That all my nse of life may tell 

Of motives and results divine. 

I wonld, my Gted, that my poor heart 
Should by the moulding of thy love. 

Be feishioned, in its every part. 
True likeness of thyself above. 

Like my dear Lord ! what joy to be 

Li thought and heart thy faithful friend ; 

Each feeling clothed with purity, 
My time regardftd of the end. 

Watch o'er the process, blessed Lord, 

By which, my soul, thy will is shown ; 
TiU life accords with thy good word, 
Each thought and action thine alone. 



CLH. 



" Thou Son of Davids have mercy on me" — Mark x. 47. 



Jesus, thou Son of David, Hear! 

Be merdftil, Lord, to me ; 
I know that thon art passing near, 

Open my eyes that I may see. 

I fain wonld see the loving smile, 

That cheers and soothes believing hearts ; 

The look that sorrow can beguile. 
That softens care, and peace imparts. 

let me see the gentle mode. 

Saviour of Sinners ! truest Friend ! 

By which, to brighten life's dull road. 
Thy tender mercies condescend. 

Show me the beauty of thy grace, 
The excellence of all thy ways ; 

Till Heaven un^reils thy lovely face. 
And life is love, and love is praise. 



CUIL 



** Who is among you that feareth the Lord^ that walketh in darkness, and hath no 
light ? Let him trust in the name of the Lord, and stay upon his Chd" — ^Isa. 1. 10. 



Keep tib in thy fear, comfort U8,'0 Lord, 
Ever be thon near, teacliing by thy word; 
We are very weak while our foes are strong, 
Thy kind help we seek, thronging cares among. 

Lo ! Lord, how sad, sick and fisdnt, we are, 
Gome to make ns glad, come to heal and spare ; 
Come thou, and abide in our hearts to bless. 
Keep us near thy side in our worst distress. 

Thou art wise and strong, ever good and right, 
Grace and peace belong, patience infinite 
To thyself alone, always fall and free. 
Make thy mercy known, blessed Lord, to me. 

All my hope is stayed, all my joy and peace. 
On thy present aid, never more to cease ; 
Grant me here thy rest, then the rest above, 
Blessed, ever blest, in thy changeless love ! 



CLIV. 



" What is that to thee ? Follow thou m«."— John xxi. 22. 



GrBBAT GrOD, I wotild that my poor heart 
Should be so filled with love divine, 

Thy service so my chosen part, 
That I may be entirely thine. 

No room within my soul for aught 
That wonld to thee displeasing be, 

But every thought and feeling fraught 
With patience and hnmility. 

My words with gentleness express 
For others, tme and helpful care, 

My life a watchful heed to bless 
With courteous kindness, everywhere. 

I would so follow thee, my Lord, 
So copy thee in all my ways. 

That secret thought, and spoken word. 
May be my sacrifice of praise. 



CLV. 



*' Lordy it is nothing mth thee to help^ whether with many or with them that have no 
power. Help f», O Lord our Chd^for we rest on thee** — 2 Ghron. xix. 11. 



LoBD^ it is nothing unto thee 

To save by many, or the few ; 
Only do thou our helper be, 

Life's pilgrimage and conflict through. 
Help us, Lord, 

Thy word to trust, thy will to do. 

We rest on thee ; what joy to rest 
On thy sustaining arm of might, 

When by our cares and toils opprest, 
Begrets and griefs, so exquisite. 

Help us, Lord, 
To wait on thee, and do the right. 

We have no power ourselves to keep. 

Nor light or wisdom for the way ; 
And yet, our constant need, how deep, 
How apt our feet to go astray. 

Help us, Lord, 
For Christ's sake, help us. Lord, we pray ! 



CLVl. 



" Whif are ye iofecurful, O ye of liUle faith:' ^m^tt. viii 26. 



LOBD, we wonld qnestion with onr souls, 
Why they can ever yield to fear, 

While thy kind hand onr life controls, 
And thy strong help is always near. 

Increase onr faith, that we may be 
All nndistorbed by passing things ; 

Onr hearts at perfect rest with thee, 
And solaced by thy comfortings. 

For thou art good, and pure indeed, 
And all thy dealings just and right ; 

And then dost watch to aid onr need, 
With loving-kindness infinite. 

blessed rest for life and heart ! 

When Christ the Lord is all onr stay ; 
Thy Spirit, gracious God, impart, 

To take our doubts and fears away. 



CLvn. 



^Ifye shall ask anything in my name, I will do iV* — John xiy. 14. 



Lord, we believe ! and thine own promise plead, 
That what we ask, thou verily wilt do ; 

And we rejoice, whilst thou dost intercede, 
That all thj words are infinitely true ! 

Lord, we are sinftd ; pardon us, good Lord ! 

Our hearts are hard, oh mould them to thy will ; 
Lnpress on us the precepts of thy word, 

And with thy love, our thoughts and motives fill. 

Gome to us, Lord, and in our souls abide, 
A very present help, our joy and stay 5 
Constrain us tenderly, that near thy side, 
• We may be comforted through all life's way. 

And ever cheer us with good hope of home, 
Its rest and purity, and perfect peace ; 

Till to thy very presence, Lord, we come, 

Where life is praise and song, and prayer will cease ! 



CLVIIL 



" O Lord my God —hearken unto the cry and to the prayer which thy ee 
prayeth before thee," — 1 Kings viiL 28. 



THOU who hearest whea we pray, 

In thy most holy home ; 
Take onr reltLctant thoughts away, 

And welcome, as we come. 

Lord, we wonld &in that thy kind hand, 
Shonld guide our wayward feet ; 

That thou shouldst help us to withstand 
The snares and foes we meet. 

Grant us the teaching of thy love, 
. Our hearts thy dwelling make ; 
And cheer with hope of heaven above, 
For the Lord Jesus' sake. 

happiness to wait on thee, 
Our God, in trustftd prayer ; 

May this our joy and solace be, 
Always and everywhere ! 



CLIX. 



<' He will keep the feet of hit saints**^! Sam. ii. 9. 



Keep us near to thee, Lord, 
Bless us with thy tender care ; 

Guide our footsteps by thy word, 
Smile upon us everywhere ; 

Thy sweet fellowship accord, 
Brighten hope, and quicken prayer. 

prevent us, lest we stray. 
Careless of thy proffered love, 

From the path of peace away, 

Thoughtless and neglectfdl prove, 
^ And though succoured day by day, 
Quite forget our home above. 

Keep, oh keep us, in thy fear, 

Our poor hearts thy dwelling make ; 

Keep us to thy bosom near, 
Let us of thy love partake ; 

Keep, that we may persevere. 
For the blessed Saviour's sake ! 
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PARAPHRASES AND SELECTED SUBJECTS 

FEOM THE 

BOOK OF PSALMS. 



CLXI. 



THE FIRST PSALM. 



'< Blessed U the man thai walheth not in the counsel of the ungodly^ nor standeth in 
the way qf sinners^ nor sitteth in the seat qf the scorttfUl,** etc. 



Blest is the man that walketh not in connsel of nngodlj men, 
Nor standeth in the sinner's way, nor sitteth in the scomer'a seat, 

But in the law of Gk)d his Lord, pryeth with faith's delighted ken. 
And meditating day and night, still finds it precious and complete. 

He shall be like a tree that grows beside the river's flowing stream. 
That flonrisheth, and frnii^ is, while genial seasons kindly come ; 

With leaf that never withereth, though shines the sun with scorching beam ; 
Still prospering in all he doth, Grod-helped without, Gk)d-blest at home. 

Ungodly men are never so, but driven chaff-like by the wind. 

And therefore in the honoured place, or place of judgment shall not stand ; 

iN'or where the righteous congregate shall sinners an admission find. 
But destitute and desolate, live all exposed on every hand. 

And while Ood knows and loves the way his righteous servants gladly take, 
Andcomforts them with Christ's true peace, andwillprotect and guide them ev 

All they who in ungodliness his holy will and law forsake. 

Shall perish in their wicked ways ; nor peace for them, and blessing never ! 



CLxn. 



" Mal'e thy way ttraight "before myface^ — ^Ps. v. 8. 



Make tliy way before me straiglit, 
Help me, Lord, to set my face 

Steadfastly, towards the gate. 
Leading to the path of grace. 

Earnestly and bravely Lord, 

Teach me in thy way to go, 
Li obedience to thy word, 

Bidding me to follow so. 

Straight the way where Christ hath gone, 
Blessed life to walk with him ; 

Eight and good to follow on 
Thongh the light is ofben dim. 

Glorious way, thine own true way, 
Where we travel, safe and blest, 

Pilgrims, to eternal day. 

Weary, to our heavenly rest ! 



CLxm. 



" When leofuider thyheavensy the worh of thy fingers^ the moon and the stcirSf which 
thou hast ordained; what is man that thou art mindful of him ? and the son of mam that 
thou visitest him T'— Ps. viu. 8, 4. 



The wide, blue sky, the teeming earth, 
Sun, moon, and stars in bright array ; 

The joy of morning's fragrant birth, 
The cahn, as daylight fades away ; 

With one accordant voice proclaim. 

The glory of their Maker's name. , 

But most of all, we gladly trace, 
O God, the wonders of thy love, 

When by the teachings of thy grace, 
We find the path that leads above. 

And with the sense of sins forgiven, 

Eejoice in hope of rest in heaven. 

Our souls adore the matchless power, 
That moulds our wills to thy control ; 

The light that cheers the darkest hour. 
And soothes the sorrows of the soul. 

What peace, Lord, to rest in thee, 

With faith's entire integrity ! 



CLXIV. 



" 7%e lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places " — Fs. xyL 6. 



How pleasant, Lord, the places are, 
Which thou dost sanctify and bless ! 

The secret home-resort for prayer. 
The heart's sweet haunt of happiness. 

The temple where thy people meet, 
Th' appointed place to oflfer praise, 

The portal to thy mercy-seat. 
Where grateM hearts thanksgivings raise. 

The Home above, blessed Home ! 

Where Christ the Lord, his. glory shows. 
And pilgrim-thought by feith may come, 

And feel the joy that &om thee flows. 

Tea, every place is pleasant, Lord, 

Where thou art present, and dost bless ; 

And where thou art the most adored, 
Is purest peace, and pleasantness ! 



CLXV. 



" In ih^ presence isfktlness qfjoyy—Vs. xvi 11. 



Life has sliadows, coming, going ; 

Life has sadness, pain, and care ; 
Waves of sorrow, ebbing, flowing, 

Foes and fightings everywhere. 

Gentle hearts are always craving 
Growth in grace and holiness ; 

Come, good Lord, upholding, saving. 
Gome and cheer ns, come to bless. 

Teach us that our time is fleeting. 
Soon to vanish quite away ; 

Coming then, thy heavenly greeting. 
And the bliss of perfect day. 

In thy presence. Lord, what gladness, 
Joy in Mness, changing never ; 

G-one^ the night of sin and sadness, 
Come, bright light, to last for ever ! 



CLXVI. 



** The heavens declare the glory of Chd** — ^Pa. xii. 1. 



The heavens declare thy glory, 
The sun's resplendent light ; 

The moon repeats the story, 
To every listening night. 

The stars in all their brightness, 
God, thy praise proclaim ; 

Each cloud of airy lightness, 
And calm blue sky the same. 

All brightness and all beauty, 
Each pure and lovely thing, 

And life of cheerful duty. 
Their happy tribute bring. 

All honour and all blessing, 
"We render. Lord, to thee ; 

And Christ's sweet love possessing, 
"Will joy eternally. 



CLXvn. 



THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM. 



" The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want" etc. 



The Lord most High my Shepherd is, my wants his love supplies, 
He knows my cares and dangers too, and listens to my cries ; 
To pastures green he guideth me, in peaceftd rest to lie, 
And leadeth my oft weary feet, the still sweet waters by. 

So he restores my fainting sonl, and for his great Name's sake. 
With gentle hand persnadethjme, the righteous path to take; 
Yea, though I walk through Death's dark vale, so shadowy and drear. 
Since all events and times are his, no evil will I fear. 

For thou art with me, and dost help, my blessed Lord and Grod ! 
And comfort with the staff of hope, and thy supporting rod ; 
And thou my table dost prepare, my enemies before, 
And while my head thou dost anoint, my cup still runneth o'er. 

Oh surely there shall follow me, thy goodness and thy grace. 
And all through life, in everything, thy mercy I shall trace ; 
And from thy house, with all its joys, my heart shall wander never. 
But dwelling there, and blessed there, rejoice in thee for ever ! 



CLXVIII. 



" The Lord is my shepherd^ I shall not want.** — Fg. zxiiL 1. 



Thou blessed Shepherd of thy sheep, 

listen while we pray, 
That thon wilt safely guide and keep, 

Through all our onward way. 

Life is so solemn, and so strange, 

So ever new our need. 
And our weak hearts so ofben change. 

Thy will so little heed ; 

That we rejoice, indeed to know 
That while we follow thee. 

We shall not want, nor sorrowing go, 
But sa^, and happy be. 

Thou gracious Saviour, lead and keep 

Our feet in thy good way. 
That we, thy so dependent sheep. 

May never go astray. 



CTiTOy. 



'* He maketk me to Ue down in green pastures^ he leadeth me betide the etiU watere* 
-Ps. rriii. 2. 



How pleasant, Lord, the pastures are, 
So green, and fresh, and sweet ; 

Where thou dost lead, with tender care, 
Our hesitating feet. 

And softly by the water's side 
That runs so still and deep. 

How gently does thy mercy guide. 
Thy often weary sheep. 

And very cheering is the voice 

That tells us where to rest ; 
Or chooseth, with a loving choice, 

The path which is the best. 

Oh very blessed, Lord, are they 
Whom thou dost help and keep, 

And very good and right the way. 
Where thou dost lead thy sheep. 



OLXX. 



" He restoreth my soul,^ — Fs. xiiiL 8. 



How ofl»n, Lord, the weary soul 

Famts with its heavy load, 
While overhead the daxk doods roll, 

And shadows hide the road. 

How precious then thy presence, Lord, 
Thy word of hope and cheer. 

By which our comfort s restored, 
And &ith o'ercometh fear. 

Oh very good, and very sweety 

Is all thy holy will. 
And ever on life's way we ineet 

Thy help and guidance still. 

For the Lord Jesus' sake restore 
Our souls, whene'er they &.il ; 

Till safe in heaven, all trial o'er. 
We tell our thankful tale. 



CLXXL 



' Mb leadethme in the paths of righteousness fbr his name*s sake^'^VB, zxiii. 8. 



Lead in the patliB of righteousness 

Our feet, so apt to stray ; 
And comfort ns, Lord, and bless, 

Upon our homeward way. 

For thine own Nice's sake, gracioQB ^Loird, 

' Uphold us by thine hand ; 
And counsel us by thy good word, 
Through all this pilgrim land. 

Thy promises, precise and clear, 

Thy will to help us, prove ; 
And while we know, and feel tlifee near, 

We cannot doubt thy love. 

How blessed, Lord, to follow thee, 
Through Christ, with ready feet ; 

Contentedly, and thankfully. 
Though toil and care we meet. 



CLXxn. 



'* Yea, though I walk through the valley of the Shadow of Deaths IwiU fear no ecU, 
for Thou art with me. Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.** — ^Pe. xxiii. 4. 



Great God, we will not yield to fear, 

Thougli life be ftill of woe. 
If thy supporting arm is near, 

To guide us, as we go. 

Yea, though through Death's dark yalley led 

"We walk, in heart distress ; 
N'o lasting evil can we dread, 

If thou, our Lord, dost bless. 

For thy strong staff, and thine own rod, 

Sustain in every care ; 
And thy blest presence, gracious God, 

Shall comfort everywhere. 

K thou art with us, all is well. 

And life or death shall be 
Cheered by thy love, until we dwell, 

In heaven, with Christ and Thee. 



OLXxni. 



'' Thou prepared a table before me, in thepreeenee of mine enemiee.^'—Vs, zziii. 5. 



Thbough all life's many wants and cares, 

Thon dost onr table spread, 
And watch to help, through toils and snares. 

And foes nnnnmbered. 

We know not, Lord, or where, or when. 

Or how we shoxdd provide ; 
But thon preparest, and dost then 

To thy refireshment guide. 

And though our enemies are near. 

Whose troublings never cease ; 
Thou keepest us from harm and fear, 

In quietness and peace. 

Oh very mercifiil thou art. 

In all thy love has done ; 
Grant us of thy sweet mercy part, 

Through Jesus Christ thy Son. 



OL3L2LIV. 



** Thou a»cMe§i mffheadwUhoU, m^ oup runneth oner."— *Ps>rXxiii 5. 



Anodit oar hefe^ with pil of gmce,. 

Our souls redeem and bless ^ 
And beanlafy all time and place, 

Qreat God with holiness^ 

Oar hope in thee abides se<)nre, 
Onr faith is firm and strong. 

That we shall to the end endure,^ 
Thy faithful ones atnong^ 

For thy kind hand onr cap doth fill. 

And famish all onr store ; 
And 'tis of thee, good Lord^. that stin 

The mercy ranneth o'er. 

O ever we rejoice, and prraisid 

Through Christ our Lord, thy loTe^ ' 
Which comforts thus oar earthly dayd^/ 

And guides to^BJeaven abore.'' 



OLXxv: 



** Surely g^odianB ttU merey shall foUo» me 4mU tJk day^ofnif ^.'*— Fb. zxiii. 6. 



Not in ourselyes, but all of thee, 
There cometh peaoe and rest ; 

And by thy blessed mmistry, 
Our sonU are saved and blest. 

snrely thy great goodness, Lord, 
Shall follow aU omr days ; 

And onr glad thankftdness record, 
Thy blessings and oar praise. 

How great the mercy, free and pni*, 

Thy tender love bestows ! 
And thy continued help how stire,^ 

As joyful memory knows^ 

blessed reBt of head and heart, 
On Christ's sweet love and care! 

Teach us to choose Hie better pacrtj . 
And trust thee ev^^ywhere. 



GLXXVl. 



** ItoiU dwell in the home of the Lard far ep«r."— Fs. xxiiL 6. 



How blessed, gracioas God, to love 

Thy service here below ; 
Thy help and faithfulness to prove, 

Thy truth and mercy know. 

How blessed, with unceasing joy, 
Within thy house to dwell ; 

Our heart's untiring, loved employ, 
Thy praises. Lord, to tell. 

But better, better far, will be 

The blessedness to come ; 
When thy great glory we shall see, 

In thine own holy home. 

Oh joy to dwell for ever there, 
In the Lord's house above ; 

Released from sin, and pain, and care. 
Our life, eternal love. 



CLXxvn. 



** AU fhe pcsQu of the Lord are mercy and truth uwto such as keep his oovenamt amd 
JUs tesHmomes** — Fs. xxy. 10. 



O FOB the strong and miglity wings 

Of faitli, to rise and see, 
That all life's joy or sorrow springs, 

In wide variety, 
All sweet or painfdl visitings, 

From thee, onr God, from thee ! 

How wise and loving is the care. 

That watches all our way, 
How subtle the temptations are, 

Beguiling us to stray. 
While not one cross thy love can spare. 

One conflict, night or day ! 

How the Lord Jesus' precious love, 

For us is fathomless. 
Almighty, sorrows to remove. 

Omnipotent, to bless. 
And life, once safe in Heaven above, 

Is perfect happiness ! 



OUSXViU. 



" Uwto thee will Icry^ Lord my Eock:'^V%. xxviiL 1. 



Like the sand that shifbeth etrer, 

To the waves' ttneasy strife ; 
Qtiiet, tranqiiil, certam, never, 

Are the promises of life. 

As a rock, securely holding, 

Its foundation fathomless ; 
Gracious God, thy love unfolding, 

Everlasting is to bless. 

Wonderful in its abounding. 

Ceaseless in refreshing flow ; 
Bright through shadows deep surroatiding ; 

Blessedness, its joy to know ! 

Lord, with thankM hearts confiding/ 

In the marvel of thy love ; 
We, in faith and hope abiding, 

Wait its perfeotness above. 



OLXXIX. 



" For thy nam^a take lead me and guide me*^ — ^Fs. xxxi. 8. 



God of life and lighi, 

God of peace and lore, 
Guide onr feet aright 

To odr hofme above. 
Lighten every care, 

Brighten every joy, 
Cheer ns everywhere 

In tl^ sweet employ; 

For onr Savionr's sake, 

By the Spirit's power, 
Blest and peaceftd make 

Every passing hoar. 
Teach ns by thy word, 

Then, throngh Christ forgiven. 
Satisfy ns, Lord, 

With the rest of heaven ! 



GLXXX. 



** Be of good courage^ and he shall ttrengthen your hearty aU ye that hope in the 
Lordr-^Vf^, xxxL 24. 



OuB gracious God, we hope in thee, 

With most entire content ; 
Our strength of heaxt and refuge be, 

Through time's bewilderment. 

With all good courage we pursue, 

Life's often devious way ; 
While glad and firm allegiance true,^ 

To thee, through Christ, we pay. 

Strengthen our hearts with healthM grace. 

All folly to withstand ; 
And grant the faith that loves to trace, 

In everything thy hand. 

Oh joyM strength, that strong in thee 

Has hope in every care ; 
And by thy Spirit's ministry, 

Is happy everywhere ! 



CLXXXI. 



*« JUffoice in the Lord ye nghteoua^for praise is comely for the ^^priyW—Ta, xxxiiL 1. 



Let ns with a cheerM voice, 
In the Lord our God rejoice ; 
Let us with thanksgiying raise, 
Loud hosazmahs to his praise. 

Praise the Lord, whose loving hand. 
Guides ns through this pilgrim land ; 
From whose boundless mercy springs, 
Daily helpM comfortings. 

Let us praise Him who has given, 
Hope, through Christ, of rest in heaven ; 
By whose blessiag life may be, 
Full of sweet tranquillity. 

Let us all with gladness sing. 
Praises to our God and King ; 
And with thankfiil heart and voice, 
Lol the love of God rejoice. 



CLxxxn. 



' Ourtoul waiteihfor the Lord, he U our A«^.*'— Fs. xzziii. 20. 



Good Lord, in mercy hear ! 

Our souls bow down to thee ; 
Come near, Lord our Gfod, come near, 

Onr grievous need to see. 

Our £Edth is all too weak, 

Our hope is faint and low ; 
Speak Lord, in mercy to us speak, 

That we in grace may grow. 

Great God, we fein wotdd live 

A holy life and true ; 
Help ns, O Lord our God, and give 

Thy Spirit to renew. 

Thou blessed Lord most high, 
For Christ's sake we implore 

Thy love, our life to sanctify. 
Now and for evermore ! 



OLXxxm 



'* Our soul vmiethfor the Lord, he ie our help and our shield, Ibr our heart shaU 
rejoice in Aim, heoause we have trusted in his holy name,** — ^Pb. xzxiii. 20, 21. 



Our life, O Lord, is ^ill of care, 
The road is rough, and we are weak ; 

Perils snrroruid us everywhere. 
The mercy of thy help we seek. 

We ought not, and we do not fear, 
We dare not murmur or complain. 

While thankftdly we feel thee near, 
To help and cheer us, or restrain. 

So life with all its toil and cares, 
Shall be to us the path of peace ; 

A discipline which best prepares, 
For the glad rest that will not cease. 

Oh bless us then, our gracious Lord ; 

And for the sake of Christ thy Son, 
The guidance of thy love accord. 

Till conflicts cease, and rest is won. 



CLXXXIV. 



** Blessed is the mem thai trusteth in him** — ^Fs. xxziy. 8. 



Obeat God, what blessedness attends, 
The man who trusts alone in thee ; 

Whose every step thy love defends, 
And thou dost comfort, tenderly. 

How blessed, when life's many cares, 
Are but thy discipline of love ; 

And thou dost order his affairs, 
And guide him to the rest above. 

Oh grant ns, Lord, thy Spirit's aid, 
That we this happiness may know ; 

That more and more of sin afraid. 

In faith and love onr hearts may grow. 

For Christ's sake. Lord, onr sins forgive ; 

Onr onward course direct and bless ; 
That life to us may be to live 

In trustfulness and blessedness. 



CLXXXV. 



** Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens, and thy faithfulness reacheth unto the clouds. 
How excellent is thy hmng-Undneas, O Qod, therefore the children of men put their trust 
under the shadow of thy mnys:*—lBB, xxxvL 6, 7. 



The morning's joy, the quiet night, 
The whispering wind and breath of flowers, 

All things of beanfcy and delight 

That cheer and gladden passing honrs. 

Proclaim, Lord, thy will to bless 

With loving mercies numberless. 

The calm and shelter of our home. 

Each happy comforting of love. 
Unnumbered pleasant hopes that come. 

Thy watchfulness of kindness prove ; 
And ever, with thy mercies given, 
Come thoughts of better things in heaven. 

And all this comforting of care. 

This outpour, blessing us, and blest. 

Thy will to save, and heed to spare, 
To end, through Christ, in perfect rest ! 

We praise thee, Lord, with gratefiil heart ; 

Great God, how merciful thou art ! 



CLXXXVI. 



" DeUght thyfelf in the Lord^ and he shall gioe thee the dedrei of thjf heart. Commit 
thy ioag unto the Lord; trust also in him."—Ba. xxxyii. 4, 6. 



How precious, Lord, thy mercies are, 
How sweet thy guiding love ; 

How soothing is the constant care, 
That leads our feet above. 

How constantly through all distress, 
Life's many doubts and fears, 

Thy presence cakns our weariness, 
And comforts, Lord, or cheers. 

Blessed, to trace thy hand in all, 

In all, thy wisdom see ; 
When comes the care, at once to call, 

Lord Jesu' Christ, on thee. 

Whilst ever near, and ever kind. 
And full of love thou art ; 

A trustfol heart, and thankful mind, 
Qt)od Lord, to us impart ! 



CLXXXVII. 



** Commit thy way unto the Lord^ trust alio in him, and he ehaU hri^y it to pase,^*- 
Ps. xxxrii. 5. 



LoED, I would have no other wish or thought 
But that thy holy will in me be done ; 

My plans and purposes, for counsel brought 
To Christ my Lord, thine ever-blessed Son. 

It may be, that the hopes of many a year, 
Cherished with love, must all be put aside ; 

So be it, Lord ! my heart disowns all fear, 
'Tis better that thy wisdom should decide. 

And darkness or uncertainty may rest. 
Upon the ftiture progress of my way ; 

Yet it is well ! thou knowest what is best, 
And life's true path is ever towards the day. 

My blessed Lord ! take thou my hand in thine, 
Let me but hear my Saviour's loving voice ; 

All right to choose, with gladness I resign. 
And in thy guidance and control rejoice ! 



CLXXXVUL 



" Sett in the Lord^ and wait patieniUf for Atm."— Ps. zxxyii 7. 



Rest in the Lord, O rest ! 

With patience on him wait. 
His ways are ever best, 

His love supremely great, 
And they are blest who wait on him 
Whose eyes are never closed or dim. 

Kest in the Lord, always. 

With patient trust and prayer, 

Thy life shall then be praise 
Thongh shaded oft with care. 

For He will hear thy sonl's deep crave 

Who lives, and loves, to help and save. 

Kest in the Lord most high ! 

Li patience wait his will. 
His grace so magnify. 

His law of love fulfil ; 
He helpeth all who wait and rest. 
And they, in Christ the Lord, are blest. 



CLXXXIX 



" Oh rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Aim.**— Ps. xxxrii. 7. 



Oh rest thee, rest thee, in the Lord ! 

With patience on him wait ; 
How wise the connsels of his word, 

His power to help how great ! 

Oh rest in him ! 'tis rest indeed, 
For hearts that weary are ; 

True refuge for all times of need, 
Sweet solace foi^ all care. 

Rest ! we must rest, we do, we vnll. 
On Christ the Lord alone ; 

By him God's sweet commands fulfil. 
And make his will our own. 

Oh blessed rest of patient love, 
That waits with godly fear, 

While yearning for the home above ; 
Content and thanks here ! 



cxc. 



" The Lord upholdeth the righteous. The Lord hnoweth the days of the upright, and 
their inheritance shall be for ever," — Pa. xixvii. 17, 18. 



Lord of the wide creation ! 

We bow before thy throne, 
Thou God of our salvation, 

Thy will in us be done. 
How good, and great, and glorious 

Is every work of thine ! 
Triumphantly victorious. 

Thy perfect love divine ! 

We thankMly adore thee 

For countless mercies given, 
And wait in hope before thee. 

The better things in heaven. 
Uphold us, Lord, uphold us. 

By thine own hand of might, 
Till thou at home enfold us 

With blessings infinite ! 



CXCl. 



" The steps of a good man are ordered Jy the Lord^^VB, xxxvii. 23. 



Oh joyfdlness and blessing ! 

comfort and delight ! 
To know, thy love possessing, 

That all our life is right. 
That worldly ways forsaken, 

Thy hand our guide will be, 
And every footstep taken, 

Is ordered. Lord, by thee. 

How precious the salvation. 

For Christ's sake freely given ; 
And sweet our soul's elation, 

As springs the hope of heaven. 
Oh joyfrdness and blessing ! 

Oh comfort and delight ! 
To know thy love possessing, 

That every step is right ! 



cxcn. 



*^ I waited pcdtenthf for the Lord^ and he inclined unto me cmd heard mgf cry, — Ajnd 
he hath put a new eong in my mouth, even praise unto our &od, — Blessed is the man that 
mdketh the Lord 1m trust,"— Pb. xL 1, 3, 4. 



Now thanks be paid, with heartiness, 
To our so mighty God and Lord, 

Who bends, our waiting souls to bless 
By the strong comfort of his Word. 

And who but He whose watchftd eyes 
Observe the pant and pulse of life, 

Can solve its mazy mysteries, 

And mould to peace its tangled strife. 

So wait we patiently in peace 
On Him with studious reverence ; 

His teaching comes with soul release. 
His love with glad onmipotence. 

Mighty to save ! we bless his name. 

Through Christ the Lord, for mercies given, 

And humbly dare present our claim, 
For promised guidance up to heaven ! 



CXCIIL 



** lam poor and needy , yet the Lord thinketh upon me" — Ps. xl. 17. 



Poor and needy, poor and needy, who so destitute as I ! 
Who surrounded so with shadows looming dark with misery ; 
^eyer heart more j^ill of sadness, never life less self-sastained, 
Weak of purpose, changeful, wayward, with repeated fidlures pained. 

liord, thou knowest, sadly wilful ! thus my soul its vigour spent, 
TiQ all progress was distasteful, duty burthened with lament ; 
Xet I now can understand, how in all things, everywhere, 
Thou did'st think of me and help with true constancy of care. 

And it is a blessed solace, comforting my darkest days, 
Stirring in my heart of hearts gladsome thoughts of fervent praise, 
!Por that my so gracious Lord, ftill of pity and of love, 
Thinketh of me, helping, cheering, guiding tenderly above ! 

Poor and needy I am truly, very far, Lord, from thee, 
Yet what joy that thou, my Saviour, thinkest, thinkest upon me ; 
And thy thoughts are fall of blessing as thy love is very strong ; 
So I trust thy faithftil promise, singing thus my pilgrim song ! 



CXCIV. 



" Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise Atm."— Ps. xUi» 6. 



Geeat Gk)D, we hope in thee, 
On thoe we place our trust ; 

For thou canst help us mightily, 
So wise thou art, so just !. 

Our way through life is hard. 

And enemies abound ; 
But thou the path dost safely guard, 

And compass us around. 

How good thou art, how great, 

How patient, and so kind ! 
On thee our God we gladly wait, 

With loving heart and mind. 

For the Lord Jesus' sake. 

Sustain us by thy power ; 
Till our new harps in heaven we take, 

And praise thee evermore I 



cxov. 



** &od is our Befht^e and Strength, a very present help in trouble." — Ps. xlvi. 1. 



God is our Eefiige, strong and sure, 

Almighty to protect and keep ! 
In him onr faith abides secnre, 

With cheerftd hope, and comfort deep. 

God is onr Strength ! his holy arm 

Hath gotten him the victory ; 
And free from all the world's alarm, 

Our trusting hearts shall strengthened be. 

A very present help indeed. 
Is God, in tronble and distress ; 

Tme peace and joy from Him proceed, 
The power to guide, the will to bless. 

With such a Befuge, siich a Strength, 
We dare not, and we will not fear ; 

God will uphold ns, till at length, 
In lieaven's safe stronghold we appear ! 



OXOVI. 



" Ood U — a very present help,^* — ^Ps. xlvi. 1. 



If thy strong help were far away, 
How sad, Lord, our life must be. 

Our feet so apt to go astray. 

Our hearts estranged from good and Thee. 

But thou art very present, Lord, 
Mighty to help, and kind and true ; 

And every promise of thy word 
Encourages, and comforts too. 

We rest on thine upholding care. 

We crave and claim thy hand to guide ; 

For Christ's sake, Lord, sustain and spare, 
And for our ceaseless need provide. 

Pardon and bless ! in all our ways 
Grant us the sense of sin forgiven, 

Filling our souls with thankM praise, 
And happy hope of rest in heaven ! 



cxcvn. 



" Sing praUes to Chd, sing praises, sing praises to our Eing, sing praises* 
Ps. xlTii. 6. 



Sing praises to our Ood, sing praises ! 

With TULderstanding sing ; 
A tliankM heart with gladness raises 

Its vocal offering. 

Sing praises to onr King for ever, 

For many a blessing given, 
For Christ's sweet mercy, failing never, 

And blessed hope of heaven. 

Sing, while with amplitude of blessing, 

He for onr want provides. 
And, thankfally, onr need confessing, 

Go gladly, where he guides. 

Sing praises to onr God, sing praises. 
With joyful heart and voice ; 

All heaven a song of gladness raises, 
And we too will rejoipe ! 



cxcvm. 



" This Ghd is our Ghd for ever and ever^ he will he our guide euen wUo deaih**- 
Ps. xlviii. 14. 



Though the way be dark and dreary, 

Thongli obstructions vex and grieve, 
And our hearts are often weary, 
Foes assailing, to deceive ; 
Yet God is our own God, for ever and for ever, 
Our Guide even until death, his mercy failing never ! 

Many a trouble, many a sorrow, 

Cast their shadows on our way, 
While our thoughts life's aspect borrow 
From the gloom that veils the day ; 
Yet, God is our own God, for ever and for ever. 
Our Guide even until death, his mercy failing never ! 

Often, often, sins distress us, 

Howsoe'er we guard the soul. 
And regrets and fears oppress us 
With their tumult toss and roll ; 
Yet, God is our own Gt>d, for ever and for ever. 
Our Guide even unto death, his mercy failing never ! 



CXCIX 



" HfiOTy my people cmd I will speak. — I am God, even thy Ood. — Ckdl upon me in 
the day o/Hrouble : Itoill deliver thee, and thou ehalt glorify ww.— Ps. 1. 7, 16. 



With thy still small voice of love, 
Blessed Sayionr, speak to me ; 

Let me all the sweetness prove, 
Of its pleasant melody. 

Tell me that I need not fear, 
Must not doubt or feel dismay. 

While thy present help is near. 
Thy safe guidance for iihe way. 

Tell me I am truly thine. 

That my name is on thy breast, 

All thou art, and hast is mine, 
Mine, thine own eternal rest. 

Tell me that the happy home 
Thou hast promised to prepare, 

Is for me, and thou wilt come. 
By and by to take me there. 



cc. 



" Create in me a clean heart, Ood, and renew a ri^ht spirit within me/'^Ps. IL 10. 



Lord, I have often sought within 
My own poor heart for rest ; 

And finding there the plague of sin, 
Mj foolishness confest. 

But when I look alone to thee, 

With nndistracted mind ; 
The rest that is in Christ I see, 

And consolation find. 

Oh keep me ever firm and true 
To thy good counsel, Lord ; 

Earnest thy holy wiQ to do, 
Rejoicing in thy word. 

Teach me, and bless me with the grace. 

Of thine exalting love ; 
Till in the soul's glad resting-place 

I find a home above ! 



COL 



" that Ihcid wings like a dwe^for then would Ifiy away and he at rest,** — Ps. 1?. 6. 



THAT I might, the wings of feith possessing, 
Uprise, as soars the dove to her sweet nest, 

To thee, my God, and by thy loving blessing. 
Find, what 1 long to find, my home and rest. 

For often. Lord, my heart is very weary, 
And life presents an aspect, harsh and cold ; 

And sin and sorrow make the pathway dreary. 
And worldly things my thoughts in bondage hold. 

to be free from all but pure emotion ! 

Away ! away ! from all that hides from thee ; 
To breathe an atmosphere of true devotion, 

Thy glory and thy love to feel and see ! 

Sweet hope and comfort ! high and holy blessing ! 

Of all thy mercies, Christ our Lord, the best ! 
grant, the wings of faith and love possessing, 

That I to thee may rise, and be at rest ! 



ecu. 



' 1 will wait upon ihee,for God is my defence^'* — Fs. Iviii. 9. 



Gbaoious Gk)D, we look to thee, 
Our defence and helper be ; 
Life is very fall of care, 
Sorrows meet ns everywhere ; 
Gracious God, we wait on thee, 
Onr defence and solace be ! 

Often on onr homeward way, 
From the narrow path we stray, 
And the fierce assanlts of sin. 
Are without us, and within ; 
Gracious God, we cry to thee. 
Our defence and refuge be. 

the weariness and woe 
life exhibits as we go ; 
Helpless, we on thee rely, 
Lonely, to thy bosom fly ; 
Gracious Lord, we come to thee, 
Our defence and Saviour be ! 



com. 



** In the shadow of thy mng$ wUl Irefoice." — Ps. Ixiii. 7. 



Under thine Almighty wing, 
Jesus, Lord, my sonl would lie, 

Solaced by its sheltering. 

Watched by thine nnsleeping eye ; 

There the gratefnl praises sing, 
Of a thankftd memory. 

Help and keep me, gracious Lord, 
By thy kiad and tender care ; 

Comfort and thine aid afford, 
Patiently all griefs to bear ; 

Let the counsels of thy Word, 
Guide my footsteps everywhere. 

All the blessedness and peace, 
Of a heart that rests on thee, 

Faith's repose, and love's increase, 
By thy Spirit give to me, 

Till the hour of glad release. 
Sets my soul at liberty ! 



CCIV. 



" O thou that hearest prayer, wUo thee shaU aU flesh come** — Ps. Ixv. 2. 



Who tliat has felt the heart's deep need, 
The woe of sin, the pain of grief, 

But loves in prayer with Christ to plead. 
For his upholding and reHefl 

O precions Christ onr Lord ! thy sonl 
Ejiew and remembers all life's fears ; 

That waves of sorrow o'er it roll. 

And hearts record their thoughts in tears. 

How full of comfort to draw nigh 
The mercy-seat, thy special throne ; 

And certain of thy sympathy, 

Our burthen and our weakness own. 

Who like thee, Lord, can soothe and cheer, 
Who like our Saviour help and heal ! 

Lord, while we now to thee draw near. 
Thy presence and thy love reveal ! 



ccv. 



** Blessed is the man whom thou choosest and causest to approach unto thee/* 
Pb. Ixv. 4. 



Close to thy side, O very close to thee, 
Our blessed SaTionr ! we hold on our way, 

With oft regrettings, ofben wearily ; 

Grant us the mercy of thy help we pray. 

Close to thy side. Lord, keep us always there ! 

We would not wander, but our faith is weak. 
And when the world's beguilings hinder prayer, 

Too prone we are some other friend to seek. 

Close to thy side, dear Saviour, we would cleave 
With earnest heed to every loving word ; 

Each precious promise thankfully believe. 
Contented and rejoicing, blessed Lord ! 

Close to thy side, what joy to be so near 
The kindest friend, the wisest and the best ! 

True refrige from life's care, and all its fear ; 

Our guide through time to heaven's eternal rest ! 




r^oi**- 



QaJ^- 



i 






VeJi\ 






CCVII. 



" Be thou my strong hMtation ^hereunto I may continually resorts* — Ps. Ixxi. 3. 



CoNTmuALLT, continnally, our Lord and God most high, 
For succour and encouragement to thee, to thee, we cry ; 
Continually, for hope and jpeace, to thee, O Lord, we come. 
Our habitation strong and safe, our soul's delightsome home. 

Continually, continually, our life is £Ulled with fear, 

And cares and sorrows on the path come thronging fast and near ; 

Continually, -our helplessness craves shelter and supply, 

A refage and a hiding place, with walls and bulwarks high. 

Continually, continually, our poor hearts feel their need. 

And learn with joy to comprehend that Christ is strong indeed ; 

Continually inviting us to come to him for rest ; 

His power almighty to protect, his love, of all, the best. 

Continually, continually, whate'er our weakness be, 
We know he can and will uphold, and bless right royally ; 
Continually, his boundless grace will comfort and sustain. 
Until with Him for evermore, our souls shall live and reign. 



covin. 



<< O God, he not far from me,- Omy &od, make haetefor my help.**—Ta. Ixzi. 12. 



O ariDB TLB by thy loving liand, 
Great Qt)d, through all our way ; 

That while we tread this pilgrim land, 
We may not go astray. 

We are so weak, so frail and weak. 

So little do we know, 
That though it is our home we seek, 

We tremble as we go. 

We weary with our ceaseless care, 

And failures numberless ; 
While 3orrows meet us everywhere. 

And snares and sins distress. 

Pardon and help ! our feeble hand 

In thine, so mighty, take ; 
And guide us to the better land, 

For the Lord Jesus' sake ! 



ccrx. 



<* Thou hast holden me by my right hcmd:*—'V8, Ixxiii. ! 



Take tliou my hand, Lord, help me, guide me. 
Hold my right hand, O Lord, in thine ; 

With thine almighty strength provide me, 
And comfort me with peace divine. 

Thy hand is strong, Lord, strong with kindness. 
While I am weak, as man may be ; 

And all my knowledge is but blindness, 
To the bright light that shines in thee. 

Lord, if thou wilt in love befriend me, 
And let me feel thy presence near ; 

Whate'er the sorrows that attend me, 
I shall not fail, and will not fear. 

Take then my hand. Lord, teaching, blessing, 

Thy loving mercy to me show ; 
And I, thy help and strength possessing, 

Will gladly, where thou guidest, go. 



OCX. 



' Thou shalt guide me by thy counsel^ — Fs. Izxiii. 24. 



How often, Lord, the waywardness. 
Of onr own will has led astray ; 

And with deep sorrow we confess, 
Onr little heed to thy good way. 

We fain wonld have thy guidance, Lord, 
Thy counsel to direct us right ; 

teach us, by thy holy word. 

To walk with caution in thy sight. 

For thou art holy, and thy will. 

Is pure, and true, and very wise ; 
And best our duties we fulfil. 

When most the heart on thee relies. 

« 

O thou shalt lead us by the hand, 
Thy counsel our command shall be ; 

And always through this desert land. 
Our willing feet shall follow thee. 



CCXL 



** There is none upon earth that I desire heside thee" — ^Pb. Ixxiii. 25. 



Our heart's desire, and earnest prayer, 

Is thine, O Lord, to be ; 
Waiting npon thee everywhere, 

Patiently, patiently. \ 

In care and grief onr souls would rest 

Without one fear, on thee, 
Sure that thy way is always best ; 

Hopefully, hopeftilly. 

Thy hand, which every want supplies. 

In all things let us see ; 
While faith on thy true love relies, 

Thankfully, thankfuUy. 

May thy good will, and all our ways. 

In blest accord agree ; 
Until in heaven we sing thy praise, 

Joyfully, joyfully. 



CCXIL 



" I am cowHnwUly with thee, thou hoH holden me hy my right hand. Thou sheUt 
guide me with thy counsel and afterwards receive me to glory** — Fb. IxxiiL 23, 24. 



God be witli us, God direct us, 

Ever helping, always guiding ; 
God uphold us, and protect us. 

For our craving still providing. 
God restrain us, when we borrow 

Thoughts of sadness, doubts, and grieving, 
From the blinding of our sorrow, 

Wearying so, and so deceiving. 

Christ our Saviour ! grant thy blessing ; 

God the Spirit, gracious, glorious. 
Listen to us, sin confessing ; 

Help our striving, till victorious. 
God be with us, ever, ever ! 

Comforting with hopes of gladness. 
Till at rest, we never, never. 

Have one thought again of sadness ! 



CCXTTT. 



** Ood is the strength of my heart cmd my portion for ever/* — Ps. Ixxiii. 



Our God and Lord of glory, 

Strengtli and salvation is, 
Glad theme of old world story. 

Our soul's deliglii and bliss. 
His bounties are about us, 

Througb every passing day, 
And in us, and without us, 

He rules, our God, alway ! 

While his strong love is o'er us, 

No foe can us o'ercome ; 
While he leads on before us, 

We cannot fail of home. 
To God our Lord give praises, 

Be glad and ever sing ; 
The song that heaven raises, 

With glad heart echoing ! 



CCXIV. 



' It is good for me to draw near to God**-~ Ps. Izxiii. 28. 



Behold us, Lord, the poor and weak, 
With all onr need, to thee we come, 

The blessing of thy help to seek. 
Thy gnidance on our pathway home. 

To thee our various wants are known, 
Life's burthen, with its toil and grief; 

O shine the rugged way upon, 
And cheer our souls with love's relief. 

We pray to thee, receive our prayer ; 

We thank thee. Lord, accept our praise ; 
Bestow the solace of thy care. 

And keep our footsteps in thy ways. 

Uplift our thoughts above the things. 
Which tend to darken and depress ; 

And fill us with the comfortiags 
Which elevate and calm and bless. 



ccxv. 



" Show us thy merely O Lard, and grant vta thy salvation" —Vf^. Ixxxv. 7. 



Thotj God and Father of us all, 

Almighty to uphold and save ; 
Before thy mercy-seat we fall, 

The blessing of thy love to crave. 

The world is dark, and life is brief, 

Our hearts have many pains and cares ; 

And change and sorrow, toil and grief, 
Perplex, and trouble our affairs. 

Lord, we would fain that thou shouldst guide. 

Control, and regulate our way ; 
For our recurring wants provide, 

And teach to trust thee, and obey. 

For the Lord Jesus' sake, forgive 
Our every sin, and grant us grace, 

That we may praise thee while we live. 
And heaven be our sweet resting-place. 



CCXVI. 



**ItDiU praise thee, O Lord my Ghd, with all my heart, and I will glorify iky name 
for evermore. For great is thy mercy towards me" — Ps. Ixxxvi. 12, 13. 



O PRAISE the Lord ! He loves the praise, 
Of hearts, that trae and loyal are, 

That keep with care his righteous ways, 
And to his holy courts repair. 

praise the Lord ! with heart and voice, 
For He to us is kind and good ; 

And it is pleasant to rejoice, 
With illness of glad gratitude. 

praise the Lord ! whose precious grace, 
Li Christ our Saviour, perfect is ; 

Whose love in everything we trace. 
Whose promise is eternal bliss. 

praise the Lord ! He guards and guides 
All life, when dedicate to him ; 

And happy homes in heaven provides, 
Where faith and sight are never dim ! 



CCXVIL 



** The heavens are thine^ the earth also is thine, as for the voorld and the fulness 
thereof, thou hast founded them** — Ps. Ixxxix. 11. 



The earth, with all its fdlnesS; Lord, is thine. 
Its beauty and its grandeur, thine alone ; 

Night's dark delight, day's bright and smiling shino, 
Thy wiU obey, thy wise controlling own. 

What but a hand omnipotently strong, 

Gould guide the stars, and build the arched sky. 

Direct the tempest as it roars along, 
And hush the wild sea to its lullaby ! 

How great thou art, how good, in all thy ways, 

Fulfilling every promise of thy word ; 
Thy loving mercy claiming all our praise. 

Thy blessings never ceasing, gracious Lord ! 

Our hearts, rejoicing, thank thee for thy care. 
Our hope rests calmly on thy boundless love ; 

Accept our praises, and our souls prepare 
For higher joy, and holier life above ! 

Q 



ocx^on. 



" Lordy thou fiast been our dwelling-place in all ffeneratiom,** — Ps. xc. 1. 



In every change, through countless years, 
By thy continuing power and grace. 

Lord, thou hast calmed thy people's fears, 
And been their happy dwelling-place. 

How blessed for the heart to dwell. 

Where the world's tumult cannot come ; 

Where thy kind smiles all cares dispel, 
And peace retains a constant home. 

Great Gt)d, our hearts would dwell with thee. 
With thee repose each grief and care ; 

We would thy thankful children be, 
And patiently life's burthens bear. 

O precious solace for the soul. 

To live where Christ the Lord abides ; 

To love his counsel and control. 
And follow gladly where He guides. 






OOXIX. 



THE NINETY-riEST PSALM. 



*^Se that dioelleth in the secret place of the most high^ shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty ^^ etc. 



He that, His secret place witlun, dwelleth with the Lord most High, 
Shall abide beneath his shadow ia a blest security; 
Ood his reftige, God his fortress, all his trust upon Him stayed, 
Nor of fowler's snare insidious, or of pestilence afraid. 

Qt)d shall cover him with gladness, shelter him beneath his wings. 
Truth shall be his shield and buckler, God supply faith's comfortings ; 
Never terror of the night-time, never sorrow of the day. 
Never heart-break or destruction, take his peace profound away. 

On the right hand, on the left hand, thousands may be stricken down, 

Ijo, he standeth and perceiveth ; yet he passeth safely on ; 

God protects him, God will shelter in his habitation strong ; 

Angels watch, uphold, and lead him, shielding him from harm or wrong. 

He shall trample on all danger in the strength which God will grant, 
God will hear him when he calleth, help in trouble, keep from want ; 
Gk)d will honour and deliver, give long life and happiness. 
Sanctifying, satisfy him, and with his salvation Hess ! 



coxx. 



'* He that dweUeth in the secret place of the Most Stgh^ shall abide under tie 
shadow of the AJmighty,^^ — Ps. ici. 1. 



To dwell within the secret place, 
Lord most High, with thee, 

Partakdng there thy cheering grace, 
Is life's sweet sanctiiy. 

For there abiding in the shade 

Of thine Almightiness ; 
All time and changes shall be made 

Thy method, Lord, to bless. 

Grant us thy teaching good and true. 
Thy help and mercy sure ; 

That Christ constraining, we may do 
Thy will with motive pure. 

And keep ns safe, and guide ns well. 
Through life's uncertainty. 

Till our glad voices join to swell, 
Heaven's thankful song to thee. 



COXXI. 



ill say of the Lord, he is my refltye, and my fortress, my €hd, in Bim toiU I 
Pb. xci. 2. 



With gratefdl hearts, Lord, we say. 

Our Refage is in thee ; 
And this, whate'er obstruct the way. 

Our confidence shall be. 

How strong the fortress of thy love ! 

So safe our souls within. 
That vain the troubling snares shall prove, 

Of worldHness and sin. 

Our God, in thee alone we trust. 
Through Christ our Lord, we come, 

Rejoicing that we may, we must. 
Find in thy heart our home. 

glorious refuge ! fortress strong ! 

O trust secure in thee ! 
Great God, our everlasting song. 

All thankfulness shall be ! 



coxxn. 



<* Surely he ekall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, and firom the noUome 
pestUence.^'—Ts, id. 3, 



Surely, Lord, from the fowler's snare, 

And noisome pestilence. 
We children of thy tender care, . 

Expect deliverance. 

For who but thoo, Lord, can bestow 
The help we always need ? 

And thon who dost our dangers know. 
Canst safely through them lead. 

Thou blessed Lord, who meekly bore 
Temptation's grievous pain ; 

Uphold, or when we fail, restore, 
And strengthen to refrain. 

Our hope is strong, our &ith is deary 

Ll thy delivering love ; 
We pray for thy protection here, 

And perfect peace above. 



coxxm. 



" ffU truth shall he thy shield and buckler." —Tb. ici. 4. 



How glorious and how perfect, Lord, 
Thy truth ! how good and wise ! 

How pure thine everlasting word. 
Its loving promises ! 

Through all life's was*^ a covering shield, 

A buckler for the fight, 
Well proved in many a battle field, 

Of temper exquisite. 

Forth to the conflict. Lord, we go, 
Strong in thine helpM grace ; 

Only do thou our. duty show, . 
And our appoi^ted pIaQQ<. 

Thou blessed Savioar I we will be 

Thy faithfiil ones and true ; 
Loving, through aU life's mystery,, 

With fervour ever new. 



OCXXTV. 



" He ihaU cover thee vnih Ms feathers^ and under Us mngs skaU thou trusi,"- 
Ps. xoi. 4r. 



Cover me with thy tenderness, 

Thy gentleness of care ; 
Each step, Lord, direct and bless, 

And comfort, everywhere. 

Protect, and keep from life's alarm, 
Beneath thy sheltering love ; 

And by thine aJl-snstaining arm. 
Thy loving-kindness prove. 

Thon blessed Savionr, I wonld rest 
In hope and faith on thee ; 

I lean for succour on thy breast, 
Teach thou, and solace me ! 

My trust has deep and sweet repose, 
On thine upholding might. 

And waits, and prays thee to disclose. 
Thy mercy infinite. 



ooxxv. 



** Tkou ^kali not he qflraid for the terror hy mght, nor for ike arrow that JUeih hy 
day^ nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness, nor for the destruction thai wcuteth 
at noonday'*~-V9. xcL 5, 6. 



LoBD, how can they whom thou dost love, 

Be moved by doubt or fear ; 
How, while their feith abides above, 

Be ever troubled here ? 

Since all the things that scare the night, 

Or pains that vex the day. 
Pass, always, in thy holy sight. 

And thy behests obey. 

And though through darkness there should walk. 

The pestilence so stem. 
And fierce destruction grimly stalk ; 

Thy way in each we learn. 

And never fear, and never dread, 

Can move the trustM heart, 
Which by thy strength is nourished. 

And in thy love has part. 



ccxxyi. 



'* A thousand shall faU at thy tide, and ten thousand at thy Hffhi^hand,' bufiH shaU 
not come nigh thee: only with thine eyes shaU thou behold and see^Uvbreward'oftthe 
wicJeed" — ^Ps. xci. 7, 8. 



If at our side a thousand fall, 

Ten thousand on the right ; 
Lord, we remember it is all, 

In wisdom infinite ! 

And if, for judgment, thou dost show 

Thy hatred, thus, of sin ; 
How glad our thankM hearts to know, 

We have no part therein. 

Our eyes behold how great thou art, 

We know thy goodness too ; 
For Christ's sake. Lord, thy grace impart, . 

Thy will, with zeal to do. 

And keep us in thy loving fear. 

Till all life's conflicts cease, 
And heaven's sweet home shall bless and cbeei> 

With everlasting peace. 



CCXXVIL 



** Beeause thou h€ut made the Lord, whkih ie my r^fitg^ iky hahUaUon^ there ehaU i 
evil htfaUihee^ neither ehall am^plaffue oome nighihjf dwellin^^^^-^VB, xeL 9, 10.' 



Lord, we have made, and we will make 

Our habitation,' thee ; 
For the Lord Jesns' blessed sake, 

Our help and coiofoirt be. 

And while onr re^ige, Lord, thou art, 

We live aU fear above ; 
All evil thou wilt bid depart, 

And hurtftil plague> remove. ■ 

Oh blessedness and joy to live, 
Within thy presence. Lord ; • 

Blest with the peace thy love will give,' 
And guided by thy word. 

And safe indeed, and full of joy, 
To have our homa with thee ; 

Thy praise, our gladness and employ,*. 
Here and eternally ! 



CCXXVUUL 



**Se thou gwe &u angeU charge over thee to keep thee inaU ihg woffe, Tkeg ehaU 
bear thee tip in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stoned — ^Ps. xcL 11, 12. 



How kind, Lord, thy mercies are, 

How loving all thy ways ; 
How tenderly thy constant care 

Snrronnds otur nights and days. 

And everywhere at thy command, 

The angels near ns keep ; 
Uphold, when danger is at hand, 

And watch us when we sleep. 

With never ceasing, careftd heed, 

On all onr ways they wait ; 
To guide our feet through all life's need, 

Its small events or great. 

And over them, as over us, 
Abides thine own true love ; 

joyfulness ! that guarded thus. 
Our home is sure above. 



ccxxix. 



*' Thou ahalt tread upon the lion and adder, the young lion and dragon shaU thou 
Sample under feetJ* — Ps. icL 13. 



Great God, through all the cares of life, 

Its snares and dangers too ; 
The sorrows, doubts, and often strife, 

Thou dost our strength renew. 

Each raging foe or noxious thing. 

All that would hurt or pain ; 
Thou dost hj thy kind succouring. 

Remove, Lord, or restrain. 

mighty strength ! which thou dost give. 

All hindrance to o'ercome ; 
happiness I a life to live, 

In patient hope of home. 

Our gracious God there is no fear. 

If thou our help wilt be ; 
And every step but brings more near, 

That home and rest with thee. 
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<* Se shall call upon me, and I mil answer him" — 'Pb. x(n. 15. 



Lord, on thy promise we rely, 
With faith that has no fear ; 

Blest with the calm serenity, 
That ever feels thee near. 

How often in our heart distress, 
When life was sorely pained. 

Out call of utter helplessness. 
Thy quick regard has gained 

And often, answer kind and sweet, 
Has soothed and cheered our need ; 

And anxious heart, or weary feet. 
Been comforted indeed. 

And so it is, and it will be, 
For thou art still the same ; 

Through Christ, our soul's security. 
Hosannah to thy Name ! 



ccxxxn. 



**Iwill be with him in trouble, I will deliver him and honour him.** — Ps. xci. 16. 



Whatever trouble may assail, 

We will not tremble, Lord, 
Nor shall our strong reliance fisdl, 

On thy most holy word. 

Why should we fear ? or why our hearts 
To life's rough whirlwind bow ? 

For who such confidence imparts, 
So sweet a calm as thou ! 

And thou hast promised present aid, 
Deliverance sure, and strong ; 

And Christ, our Lord and God, is made, 
Our solace and our song. 

And honour due for his dear sake, 

To all thy saints is given ; 
Sufficing grace ! till they partake. 

The liberty of heaven I 



ccxxxm. 



" With long Hfe mil I satisfy him, and show him my salvationJ^* — Ps. ici. 16. 



How satisfied, Lord, the heart, 
And calm, must ever be. 

That chooseth, as its blessed part. 
To love what pleaseth thee. 

For life appointed by thy will, 

Is of all life the best ; 
To serve thee, and thy law ftilfil. 

The soul's true joy and rest ! 

And we can wait, how gladly. Lord ! 

Thy blessedness to see ; 
Salvation, promised in thy word. 

Through Christ, eternally ! 

Oh good and holy ! calm and pure ! 

That heart must ever be. 
Which, of thy loving help secure. 

Bests satisfied in thee ! 



CCXXXIY. 



'^ It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, to sing praises unto thy name, 
most high.^^ — Ps. xcii. 1. 



Vert precious, Lord, to me, 
Are thy words of gentleness ; 

Tenderly, so tenderly, 

Telling thy good will to bless. 

Very pleasant is the time, 

When thou speakest to my soul, 

Lessons loving and sublime. 
Moulding me to thy control. 

Full of joy are quiet hours 
In thy blessed presence spent, 

Nourishing life's holiest powers. 
Cheering progress with content. 

Lord, I would that thy sweet voice 
Should to me like music come. 

And my heart in thee rejoice, 
Singing as it journeys home ! 



ccxxxv. 



•* Ye that love the Lord, hate eviV^—Va, icvii. 10. 



How often, Lord, upon the way 

By whicli our feet are led ; 
Our hearts are filled with sad dismay, 

And fears unnumbered. 

The wickedness that stalks about, 

The pride and glare of sin ; 
The many things impure without, 

Alas, Lord ! within. 

We pray for faith and grace to rise, 

Debasing things above ; 
For life which all its peace supplies, 

From thy so precious love. 

From heaven, our home, where all is pure. 

Our promised bright abode ; 
Through Christ the Lord prepared and sure ; 

Thine own pure life, my God ! 



CCXXXVJ. 



THE ONE HUISHDREDTH PSALM. 



" Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands" etc. 



Make a joyfal noi^e to God, praise with loud and glad acclaim, 
All ye lands throughout the world, magnify his holy name ! 
With rejoicing serve the Lord, come before him with a song. 
For unto Him, God most Mighty ! honour, glory, power belong I 

Know ye that the Lord is God, he it is that all tlungs made, 
"We ourselves can nothing do without his Almighty aid ; 
Yet we his own people are ; of his pasture we the sheep. 
Whom he leadeth tenderly, and will ever safely keep. 

Seek his gates with thankfulness, enter to his courts with praise ; 
His, life's every bestowal ; His, the guidance of our ways ; 
Be ye thankful then before him, render him the homage due, 
Bless his name in song of service, all thy pilgrim journey through. 

For indeed the Lord is good, very good as He is great, 
And his mercy everlasting as the glory of his state ; 
And from generations gone unto generations sure, 
Shall his truth, as He himself, evermore and aye endure ! 



ccxxxvn. 



**Jwill sing unto the Lord as long as I live^ I will sing praises to my God while I 
ive any being.** — Ps. ciy. 33. 



Sing to the Lord, in the joy of thy gladness, 
Sing with the voice of thanksgiving and praise ; 

It is He, only He, who comforts in sadness, 
And everywhere present, directs all our ways. 

Sing to the Lord, when the day is about thee, 
Sing, in the silence and darkness of night ; 

Ever within thee, as ever without thee, 
Shineth his mercy with radiant light. 

Sing evermore, though life's journey be dreary. 
Thy Saviour hath trodden it long time ago. 

And his is a love never failing or weary. 

And his the true wisdom thy pathway to show. 

Sing to the Lord, with a ftdl heart of gladness, 
Sing, and press forward with cheer on thy way ; 

Soon we shall pass from all shadows and sadness. 
Blessed for ever ! to infinite day ! 



CCXXXVUI. 



" Hi8 mercy endurethfor ever" — Ps. cvi. 1. 



For evermore and ever, Lord, 
Thy mercy and thy love endure ; 

And every promise of thy Word, 
Is, in its boundless comfort sure. 

How often our weak hearts forget. 
And disregard, or turn aside ; 

Unmindful that thy love is set. 
To help and solace, and provide. 

Yet ever, ever, still the same, 

That love abides, supremely true ! 

And never grief or trouble came, 
Without thy mercy coming too ! 

O joy of faith ! O rest of heart ! 

Our strength and hope is all in thee ; 
'Tis thine to bless, and our sweet part 

To wait upon thee patiently ! 



CGXXXIX. 



'* O give thanks unto the Lord^ for he is good, for his mercy endureth for ever. Let 
f redeemed of the Lord sag so.** — Ps. cvii. 1, 2. 



Everywhere, in everything, 

Blessed Lord, thy love is seen ; 
Wheresoever angel's wing, 

Or the foot of man hath been. 
In the snnshine or the shade, 

Every morning, every night, 
All that thou hast ever made, 

Praiseth thee with sweet delight. 

More than all ; joy and bliss ! 

Joy of earth and heaven above ! 
Shines thy mercy. Lord, in this, 

Christ's redeeming power of love. 
Exquisitely holy peace. 

Beautiful and perfect rest ; 
Heart repose, that cannot cease, 

All in Him made manifest ! 



CCXL. 



" Help me, O Lord my God, O save me according to thy mercy,** — Ps. cix. 26. 



Lord of boundless love and might, 
God of mercy infinite, 
For thy gracious help we plead, 
Tn our earnestness of need ; 

Instant, constant aid we crave ; 

Pity us, Lord, and save I 

From the burthen of our sin, 
From the fears our hearts within, 
Li our poverty and griefj 
Grant us. Lord, thy firee relief; 

Mercy, mercy, Lord, we crave ; 

For the sake of Jesus, save ! 

Teach and help us, Lord, to rest 
Leaning on the Saviour's breast, 
Grant the peace and joy that spring, 
From his perfect comforting ; 
Present succour. Lord, we crave 
Oh be merciful, and save ! 



CXLI. 



" / ufa9 brought low^ and he helped me,** — ^Ps. cxyi. 6. 



Help us, God ! life's storm is high, 
And we are tossed on many a wave, 

And hope looks round despondently. 
Our need is great, Lord Jesus, save ! 

How oftentimes, brought very low, 

Our hearts have failed with passing fear. 

Until the lifting clouds would show, 
Thine ever present mercy near. 

Let it be always so, Lord, 

Our weakest time, thy time of power ; 
When we are faint, thy strength afford, 

And smile through every clouded hour. 

magnify in us thy grace, 

For Christ's sake bless us with thy love. 
And give our faith a resting-place, 

Unchangeably secure, above ! 



CCXLII. 



" What shall I render unto the Lard for all his benefits toward me? I will take the 
cup of salvation, and call upon the name of the Lord, I will pay my vows unto the Lord 
now in the presence of all his people" — Ps. cxvi. 12 — 14. 



What shall I render unto thee, 
My blessed Lord and King ! 

For all thy benefits to me, 
And loving comforting. 

Salvation's cup, Lord, I will take, 
And call upon thy name ; 

O hear me, for the Saviour's sake. 
All helpless as I am ! 

Lo, in the sight, and presence too. 
Of thine own people, Lord, 

My vows 1 thankfully renew. 
And rest upon thy word. 

Accept my thanks, my coming bless 
My way direct and guide, 

And for my endless happiness. 
In Christ the Lord provide. 



ccxTini. 



" Offive thanks unto the Lord, for he is good, because his mercy endurethfor ever"- 
Ps. cxviiL 1. 



Now in a song of grateful joy, 

Let God, our Lord and God, be praised ; 
For meet it is, and glad employ. 

That thought and thanks to him be raised. 

For he is good, how good and great ! 

And kind to all, and full of love ; 
Regardful of our low estate, 

With watchful kindness from above. 

praise the Lord, his mercy keeps 
And guides us, with a gentle care ; 

His will to help us never sleeps, 
His loving heed is everywhere. 

Glory and honour, power and praise, 
Be to the Lord our God most high ; 

Let all who love him, join to raise 
Their thankful songs rejoicingly ! 



CCXLIV. 



" Thou art my Ood and I mil praise thee, thou art my Chd, I wiU exalt theeS*- 
Ps. cxviii. 28. 



What Almighty loving-kindness 

Mows through Christ so freely to us, 

Light to shine away our blindness, 
Grace to heal us and renew us. 

God be thanked ! God be praised ! 

For his helpful mercy given. 
For that, by his hand upraised, 

We may hope for rest in heaven. 

Rest in prospect, real and glorious, 
Present comfort, too, possessing ; 

And assurance that, victorious, 
Life shall be eternal blessing. 

Hallelujah ! God is for us ! ** 

Who can hinder, what can sever, 

While his Spirit, watching o'er us. 
Guides where Home is peace for ever! 



CCXLV. 



^^ O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is goody for his mercy endureth for ever J* - 
Ps. cxviii. 29. 



GIVE thanks tmto the Lord, 

For that he is good and kind ; 
Praise him for his holy word, 

For a loving trustful mind. 

Thank him for his mercies sure, 
Through the blessed Saviour given 

Which for ever shall endure, 

Earth's sweet peace, and joy of heaven ! 

Thank and praise him for the grace, 

Freely for our help bestowed; 
Light in every darksome place, 

Comfort on life's weary road. 

give thanks unto the Lord, 
For his countless mercies shown ; 

For the teachings of his word ; 

Thanks and praise through Christ his Son ! 



GOXLVI. 



^^ My soul cleaveth unto the dust, quicken thou me, according to thy word." — 
Ps. cxix. 25. 



Unto the dust my soul doth cleave, 

While hope and faith are faint and weak ; 

Thy power to help, Lord, I believe, 
Thy strength to lift me up, I seek. 

Open mine eyes, thou gracious Lord, 
Let me perceive thee always near ; 

And teach me by thy holy word. 
The joyfulness of godly fear. 

My soul to walk with thee desires. 
My heart and flesh for succour cry ; 

To holy life my thought aspires, 
Lord, grant thy loving sympathy. 

raise me, raise me, from the dust. 

To energy of life divine ; 
Till with a firm and loving trust. 

My soul is wholly, truly thine ! 



ccxLvn. 



'' Teach me^ O Lord, the wcby of thy statutes; and I shall keep it unto the end. Gfive 
me understanding, and I shall "keep thy law^'* — Fs. cxix. 83, 34. 



Restrain, Lord, our wayward hearts, 
From thonghts of folly and of sin ; 

And grant the peace thy love imparts, 
To dwell onr thankful souls within. 

How often have we known the snare. 
Of hurtful things about us spread ; 

And felt how blessed to repair. 

Where thou hast calmed and comforted. 

And still we walk where doubt and fear. 
Disturbing, break, and spoil our peace ; 

Be with thy loving succour near, 

And bid our anxious heart-ache cease. 

Help us, O Lord, to understand. 

How right and safe thy guidance is ; 

And Christ with us, aU sin withstand, 
Secure through Him of endless bliss. 



CCXLVIII. 



*' The earthy O Lord^ is full of thy mercy.'* —"Pb, cxix. 60. 



The springing life of countless glorious things, 
The green enamel, rainbow tinted flowers, 

Night's quiet calm, delight that morning brings ; 
By thine abounding mercy, Lord, are ours. 

The earth is ftdl of mercy ! thy kind care 

Directing and defending all our way ; 
Thy wisdom to uphold, sustain, and spare, 

With hindrance and restraint, when we would stray. 

What depth of mercy, in the precious grace 
And sanctifying strength of Christ our Lord ; 

How wonderful the yearning love we trace. 
In every page and promise of thy word ! 

Full of thy mercy, is our passing time. 
Full of all mercy, every comfort given ; 

And soon, with extasy of joy sublime. 

Our souls through mercy, shall be safe in Heaven ! 



COXLIX 



" Lett Ipratf thee^ thy merciful kindness be for my comfort** — Ps. cxix. 76. 



When waves of trouble round about me roll, 

And doubts perplex, or disappointments try ; 
If sorrow casts its shadow on my soul, 

Life pained and burthendd with much mystery ; Comfort me ! God. 

When sin offends me with intrusion foul. 

Or fierce temptation shocks my trembling heart ; 
When tumult thoughts with raving shriek and howl. 

Distress my conscience with their stinging smart ; Comfort me ! God. 

If those I love the best are called away, 

My pathway rendered desolate and drear ; 
While clouds of gathered griefs obscure the day, 

And feith and hope are frightened into fear ; Comfort me ! God. 

-And when there hovers round, the gloom of death, 

And heart and flesh are failing, faint and weak ; 
Though crowding fancies haunt my passing breath, 

While Christ's strong help alone, alone, I seek ; Comfort me ! God . 

s 



COL. 



" Hold thou me up, and IthaU he *<5f<j."— Ps. cxii. 117. 



Uphold us, Lord, by thy strong hand. 

Sustain us by thy loving care ; 
That passing through a weary land, 

We may be safe, and holy there. 

How blessed they whom thou dost bless, 
How safe the heart when thou dost keep ! 

How calm and pure its happiness, 

Its faith and hope how firm and deep ! 

We need thy help each day and hour. 
To hold us up, so weak we are ; 

Safe only, while thy mighty power, 
Incites our souls to watchftd prayer. 

For the Lord Jesus' sake uphold. 
And cheer and gladden all the way ; 

Till to our weary feet unfold. 

The golden gates of heavenly day ! 



CCLI. 



" 2% iestimonies are toanderftU.** — Ps. oxix. 129. 



WoNDEOUS mercy ! boundless treasnxe ' 
Is God's book of life and love ; 

Charged with promises of pleasxtre, 
In the h^ppy home above. 

Words of wisdom, words of blessing, 
For both young and old to read 

Words of comfort, which possessing 
Hope is pure and bright indeed. 

Pilgrims, God's own truth discerning, 
Here are shown how best to live ; 

By the Spirit's teaching, learning, 
Christ their precious time to give. 

Blessed Jesus, keep us near thee. 
Speaking gentle words of peace, 

While we, loving, always fear thee ; 
Till in heaven our troubles cease. 



COLTL 



" I will lift up mine eyen unto the hUlSffrom whence eometh my help." — Ps. cxxi. 1. 



Up to the hills, the heavenly hills, 
I Hfb, in faith and hope, mine eyes ; 

Thence God his promises ftilfils, 
And helps me, and my want supplies. 

The blessed God ! whose glorions might, 
Made heaven and earth so fair and good ; 

Who guides my weary feet aright, 
And watcheth life in every mood. 

He slumbers not, but wisely keeps 
Unceasing heed, by night and day ; 

Has solace for the heart that weeps. 
And wisdom to direct my way. 

In going out, he guards my soul. 
Preserves my coming in from fear ; 

Holds all events in his control. 

And loves my prayer and praise to hear. 



ocLin. 



" My help comeihfrom the LordP — Ps. cxri. 2. 



Gracious God, out hearts are weary, 
Burthened with the care of sin, 

And our pathway often dreary. 
Foes without us, and within. 

Come and help us, come and guide us, 
Blessed Saviour, teach and keep ; 

In thy sheltering mercy hide us, 
From temptations dark and deep. 

remember all our weakness. 

Pity and relieve our care ; 
So in patient love and meekness, 

We will all thy chastening bear. 

Bless us now, and bless us ever. 
With the comfort of thy grace. 

Till in joy that ceaseth never. 
We shall see thee, face to face. 



CCLIV, 



THE ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIRST PSALM. 



** I wiU lift up mine eyea unto the hilU^JVom whence cometh my help^'^ etc. 



Up nnto to thee, I lift mine eyes, 
My hope abiding, Lord, in thee ; 

Thou who didst make the earth and skies, 
My helper and my keeper be ! 

My feet, throngh faith, on thee are stayed 
Thou ever sleepless, watchful one ; 

Lead me to thy refreshing shade. 

When shines with scorching heat the sun. 

By day preserve me from distress, 
By night from every care and fear ; 

My soul with thy protection bless, 
And keep me to thee always near. 

In going out and coming in. 

Thou great preserver, think of me ; 

Until, through Christ redeemed from sin, 
Thy perfect glory I shall see ! 



CCLY. 



THE ONE HUNDBED AND TWENTY-SECOND PSALM. 



<* I loot glad when they $aid unto me. Let us go into the house of the Lord^* etc. 



Lord, I wajs glad, how glad ! to hear 
Sweet voices of thanksgiving say, 

Lo, God's own holy day is near, 
Let us into his house to pray. 

With ready feet I fain would stand 

Within my soul's Jerusalem ; 
With joy obey thy kind command. 

Where praise thy saints, to praise with them. 

Prosper thy Church, thou blessed Lord, 
Grant it thy blessing and thy peace, 

Unfolding there thy precious word, 
And bidding fear and sorrow cease. 

Lord, I would fain enjoy the rest 
Of those who love and honour thee. 

That I may be for ever blest, 

Where life all perfectness shall be ! 



CCLVT. 



THE ONE HUNDEED AND TWENTY-THIED PSALM. 



" Unto thee lift I up mine eyes, O thoii that dwellest in the heavens,** etc. 



THOU that dwellest np on high, 

Eternal and Almighty Lord ! 
"We lift onr eyes, and to thee cry, 

Bless us, according to thy wor^. 

Behold, as servants watch and wait 

Their Master's bidding to obey ; 
So we, whose bnrthen is so great. 

Would serve thee gladly night and day. 

Have mercy ! let thy mercy come ! 

How great our need, Lord, thou dost know ; 
Ajid we shall never reach our home 

Unless the way thy mercy show. 

Help us, and then we will not heed 
Men's scornful looks or words of pride ; 

For thou, Lord, in all our need, 
Wilt keep us safely near thy side. 



CCLYn. 



THE ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FOURTH PSALM. 



" If it hctd not been the Lord who was on our side, now may Israel say,^* etc. 



How many a sorrow would betide 
And overwhelm us with dismay, 

But that the Lord is on our side, 

Our guide through life's so troubled way. 

Blest be the Lord, whose helpftil might, 
Sufficeth for our utmost need ; 

Whose love and kindness infinite, 
Our deepest depth of care exceed. 

Our help, Lord, is all in thee. 

Thou art our shelter, strong and true, 

When from entangling snares we flee. 
Life's many dangers breaking through. 

ever be thou on our side. 

Maker of heaven and earth, our Lord ! 
And we, whatever may betide. 

Will rest on thy most faithfdl word. 



ccLyni. 



THE ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTH PSALM. 



<' They that trust in the Lord shall he as Mount Zhn, which cannot be moved, but 
ahidethfor ecer^^ etc. 



SuBELT, all they that trust the Lord, 
Shall as Mount Zion ever stand ; 

For He is faithful to his word, 

Girding them round on every hand. 

As his Jerusalem about 

Surrounding mountains firm abide ; 
So, guarding iGrom their foes without, 

He, for his own, will strength provide. 

And ever and for evermore, 

His people he will bless with peace ; 
"When faint, their faith and ^ope restore. 

And help, till cares and sorrows cease. 

Do good, Lord, as wont thou art, 
To those that good and upright be ; 

Thy guiding love to them impart, 

Until they reach their home, and Thee. 



CCLIX. 



THE ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-SIXTH PSALM. 



** When the Lord turned agahh the captivity of Zion, we were like them that dream" etc. 



When thou didst turn our feet again 

From sin's so sad captivity ; 
Our souls, relieved from thrall of pain, 

Rejoiced with gladness, Lord, in thee. 

Great things for ns thy love hath, done. 
And all onr long-time care and grief, 

But make more real the victory won, 
More full of joy our soul relief. 

The tears we shed, like precious seed 
Have sprung to life and fruitfulness ; 

And with rejoicing hearts indeed. 
Thy matchless mercy we confess. 

And so we sing our gladsome song. 
And thus our hallelujahs raise ; 

With yet the blessed hope, ere long 
To join in heaven's more perfect praise ! 



CCLX. 



THE ONE HUNDEED AND TWENTY-SEVENTH PSALM. 



" Except the Lord build the house, they labour in vain that buHd U^* etc. 



Except, O Lord, tliine own strong hand 
Build np our home, our labours fail ; 

Except thou keepest, we withstand 
Li vain, when angry foes assail. 

In vain we toil and wait and strive 

Early and late, to gather store, 
Unless the blessing thou dost give. 

And watch our feeble efforts o'er. 

And if to home, and earthly good. 
Is added childhood's pleasant cheer ; 

How surely, in life's every mood. 

Our thankful hearts must know thee near. 

That thou art near, in woe or weal, 
In all life's comfort and distress. 

In mercy to us. Lord, reveal. 

And with thy loving-kindness bless ! 



CCLXI. 



THE ONE HUNDRED AlffD TWENTY-EIGHTH PSALM, 



*' Blessed is every one thatfeareth the Lord, that walJceth in his ways" etc. 



Blessed is he, right blessed he, 

Who fears the Lord, aaid in his ways 

Walketh with true integrity, 

So showing forth his holy praise ! 

All shall be well with him at home. 
His wife and children glad and good ; 

And while to Him God's blessings come, 
life offer constant gratitude. 

The Lord will him from Zion bless. 
His church, and loved abiding-place ; 

Jerusalem his name confess, 

His soul be cheered with boundless grace. 

Yea, blessed he, who loving, fears 
And serves the Lord in all his ways ; 

Peace shall attend his growing years, 
And life in heaven be ceaseless praise ! 



ccLxn. 



" Out of the depths have I cried unto ihee, O Lord, Lord, hear my voice/ 
Ps. cxxx. 1, 2. 



Out of the depths, to thee, O Lord, 
Onr burthened hearts would cry ; 

Help, by the Spirit and the Word, 
Our much infirmity ! 

How sad, and full of all despair 

Is life, apart from thee ; 
How weary, when its weight of care, 

Oppresseth heavily. 

Lord,, though our need is very great, 

Thy love is greater still ; 
Pity our low and vexed estate. 

And mould us to thy will. 

Lead us to Jesus, fix our love 

Unchangeably on him. 
Till faith, in perfectness above, 

ShaU never more be dim ! 



ccLxm. 



** I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his word do I hope,** — Ps. cxxx. 5. 



Lord, I hear thy loving calling, 
Soft and sweet is Mercy's voice ! 

On the soul like music falling, 
Bidding every thought rejoice. 

Lo, dear Lord, I bow before thee, 
Wait thy holy will to know j 

"With a thankful heart adore thee ; 
Lord, thy blessing now bestow. 

All my weakness, all my fear. Lord, 
Every doubt is known to thee ; 

Keep me to thee always near. Lord, 
My defence and refuge be. 

I am thine, Lord ! teach me, guide me, 
May thy holy will be mine ; 

With the strength of faith provide me. 
Comfort me with peace divine. 



CCLXIV. 



*' Praise the Lord, for the Lord is ffoody sin^f praises unto his name ifor it is pleasan 
-Ps. cxxxv. 3. 



Praise ye the Lord! for it is right, 
Pleasant and good, to praise his name ; 

The grateful heart's entire delight, 
His loving-kindness to proclaim. 

Praise ye the Lord ! it is his hand 
That graciously upholds and guides ; 

All things obey his wise command. 
While he for all our wants provides. 

Praise ye the Lord ! his precious grace. 
Through Christ the Lord, is free and sure ; 

In all events and times we trace 
His love, that ever will endure. 

Praise ye the Lord ! what glad delight 
The song of thankfolness to raise ; 

For blessings rare, and exquisite. 
Praise ye the Lord, for ever praise ! 



CCLXY. 



'* O give ihanks uwto the Lord for he is good, for Me meroy endureth for cwr."- 
Ps. cxxxyi. 1. 



O GTVB thanks nnto the Lord ! sing to him with cheerM voice ! 
For that he is good and kind, with a grateful heart rejoice ; 
Let ns magnify his grace, never failing, changing never, 
And his mercy, marvellous ! flowing forth, and on, and for ever ! 

O give thanks nnto the Lord ! for the wonders he hath done. 
For his everlasting love manifest in Christ his Son ; 
For the mercy which for ever, still endnreth, full and firee, 
All snfficient for onr need, great as love of Gtod must be ! 

give thanks unto the Lord ! for that he, the good and great, 
With compassion infinite looketh on our low estate ; 
Watcheth over all our ways, knoweth all our want and care, 
And with mercy's gentle hand, helpeth always, everywhere ! 

give thanks unto the Lord ! for his blessed promise given. 
That to persevering faith there shall come the rest of heaven ; 
Then to know how good he is, there with ceaseless thanks adore, 
la the calm of perfect bliss praising him for evermore ! 



CCLXVI. 



" Search me, O Qod and know my heart, try me and Jcnaw my thoughts, and see if 
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlcuting" — Ps. cxxxix. 23, 24. 



Search me, O God, and know my heart. 
Try me, my God, and know each thought. 

And thy refining grace impart 
Till all thy will in me is wrought. 

How apt, Lord, my heart to stray, 
"What foolish thoughts perplex my soul ; 

O see if any wicked way 
Needs thy correction and control. 

Search me and try me, gracious Lord, 
And teach me, for my Saviour's sake, 

By the wise counsels of thy word. 
His life, my law of love to make. 



O lead me by thy kind, strong hand, 
The way of everlasting peace. 

With reverent heed to thy command, 
And joy that never more shall cease ! 



CCLXVII. 



' 1 vjill praise thy name for ever and ever" — Ps. cxlr. 2. 



Praises for ever ! Sorrow, oli, never ! 

In OUT promised home abpve ; 
Sin harming never ! rest, rest for ever ! 

Solace and peace in Christ's sweet love. 

Glad voices singiag ! all heaven ringing ! 

With thankfulness of heart and joy ; 
Always the ringing, of gladsome singing ! 

Christ's holy will the loved employ I 

Peace everlasting ! crowns hnmbly casting 

Before his feet, whom all adore ; 
Pride from us casting, thanks everlasting ; 

Triumph in him, for evermore ! 

Praises for ever ! Sorrow, oh, never ! 

All that was painM, past and done ; 
Change again never ! blessedness ever ! 

Thanks to our God, through Christ his Son ! 



ccLxvm. 



** Great is the Lord, and greaUy to he praised, his greatness is unsearchable* 
Ps. cxlv. 3. 



Great is our God, Ms praises great, 
All things npon his wisdom wait ; 
His works and ways 'conjoin to tell, 
His greatness is nnsearchable ! 

Great is the Lord, in everything ! 
The sweep and strength of angel's wing. 
Creation's order, and the sway. 
Which all that live and move, obey. 

To him unceasing praise belongs, 

The thankful heart, our happiest songs, 

For all his pardoning mercy shown. 

For grace and peace, through Christ his Son, 

past the sense of holiest thought, 
The joy by his indwelling wrought ! 
And never can our praises tell 
His greatness, so unsearchable ! 



CCTiXTX. 



' Hkou openett thine hand, and satisfiest the desire of every Uving thing ^ — Fs. oxIt. 16. 



THE bounty of thy care, 
Living, loving, everywhere; 
O the gentle tenderness, 
Waiting, watching. Lord, to bless ; 
To the need of everything, 
Kindly, wisely, minist'ring. 

Sweet repose to rest on thee, 
Constantly thy hand to see ; 
Wanting, — look for thy snpply ; 
Sad, — ^remember thou art nigh ; 
Everywhere, in everything. 
Blessed in thy minist'ring. 

More than all, oh most of all. 
On the love of Christ to call, 
For his pardon, peace, and love, 
Hope on earth, and rest above. 
Where for ever we will raise. 
Our unceasing songs of praise ! 



CCLXX. 



THE ONE HTJNDEED AND FIFTIETH PSALM. 



" Praise ye the Lord, Praise God in his sanctuary : praise him in thejirmameut of 
his power" etc. 



Praise ye the Lord, for ever praise ! In his own sanctuary praise him ; 
In his high firmament of power a song of glad thanksgiving raise him ; 
Praise him for all his mighty acts, for all his greatness so excelling ; 
The praise of the eternal past, his glory to the ftitnre teUing ! 

Praise God with all the thrilling cheer of world- wide trumpet tones resounding, 
Till echoes multitudinous reply with joyful praise abounding ; 
Praise him with pleasant voice of psalm, the verity of love confessing, 
With harp and timbrel, pipe and dance, life's eamestthankMness expressing. 

Praise with melodious instruments, with organ's deep and solemn pealing. 
With the high sounding cymbals praise, delightsomeheart-accord revealing; 
Whatever best may speak his praise, the soul's profound delight displaying. 
So magnify his glorious name ! in song and service, praise and praying! 

Let everjrtyng that breatheth praise, with hearty utterance of gladness! 
Praise ye the Lord, and praise his Christ, without one thought of fear or sadsfl 
Praise hiin for life, for mercy praise, for blessed trust that faileth never ! 
Praise him for promised rest to come ! Praise him, yea praise the Lord fori 



HYMNS 

FOB 

SPECIAL TIMES AND SEASONS 

AND ON 

SPECIAL SUBJECTS. 



CCLXXL 



FOR ALL TIMES AND SEASONS. 



** Owing thanks ahoaysfor all things unto God and the Father in the name of our 
Zford Jesus CArw^."— Ephes. v. 20. 



Give thanks nnto God, for his mercy aboxuiding, 
For guidance, protection, and help on our way ; 

For blessings unceasing our pathway surrounding, 
And sheltering kindness by night and by day. 

Give thanks unto God, for life's comfort and gladness, 
For home, with its preciousness, solace, and cheer ; 

For friendship and sympathy soothing our sadness. 
And counsel and strength from on high, always near. 

Give thanks unto God, for his blessed salvation 
Christ's perfect atonement ! our life in his death! 

Our rescue from sin in its sad domination, 

And love that attends to our prayer's softest breath. 

Give thanks unto God ! hearty, earnest thanksgiving ! 

What joy that from Christ we shaLL never more sever ! 
Our pilgrimage, progress to heaven's true living ! 

And then, all thanksgiving for ever and ever I 



ccLxxn. 



spRma. 



" Loy the winter is pasty the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear on the earth ; ike 
time of the singing of birds is corned'* — SoL Song iL 11, 12. 



Spring time wlien it gently oometh 
Speaketli, blessed Lord, of thee, 

While inVainbow hues it bloometh, 
Pleasantly, so pleasantly ! 

Who but thou, the fresh uprising 
Could so fill with sweet delight. 

Who, earth's tapestried devising 
Trace with skill so exquisite ! 

From their silent sleep up-springing 
Come, with fragrant breath, the flowers. 

Lightsome thoughts of gladness bringing. 
Glow and grace of sunny hours. 

Grant us, Lord, life's spring-tide blessing, 
Hope of glorious tlungs to come, 

Till through Christ the joy possessing, 
We are safe with thee at home ! 



1 



ccLxxni. 



SIJMMEB. 



** Thou host made tummer.^* — Pa. Ixxiv. 17. 

** While the earth remaineth — gummer — shaU not cease,''* — Gen. yiii. 22. 



Beautiful in earliest moimiiig, 
Beautifdl throngli live-long day, 

Comes thy Summer, Lord, adorning 
Field and garden, branch and spray. 

Clothed in golden robes of lightness, 
Earth and sky rejoicing shine ; 

All the pleasantness and brightness. 
Thine, our blessed Lord, all thine ! 

Thine the evening's fragrant fading, 
Thine the joy of every hour ; 

Thy unceasing love pervading. 
Breath of wind, and scent of flower. 

Lord, we bow with thanks before thee, 
For thy boundless mercies given. 

And for promised life adore thee, 
Brighter, better yet, in heaven ! 



CCLXXIV. 



AUTUMN. 



<* Thou crownegt the year toifh thy goodneu^the valleys also are covered aver wUk 
jorn, they shout for joy, they also sing" — Pb. Ixy. 11, 13. 



Autumn grandenr us snrroxuidiiig, 
Eiipened richness, falling leaves, 

Tints and tones and scenes, abounding 
With the symbols nature weaves ; 

Stores of plenty safely treasured, 
God's unwearied gifts bestowed. 

Mercies varied and unmeasured. 
Which the season through have flowed; 

Teach us, Lord, of many a blessing 
Thou hast granted through the year ; 

for hearts tibiy love confessing ! 
O for godliness of fear ! 

Lord, thy love our wants supplying. 

Ever our delight shall be, . 
And while living, or in dying. 

We will praise and honour thee ! 



CCLXXV. 



WINTEB. 



" Thou hatt made winter:'— 2b, Ixxiv. 17. 

" iVoiftf the Lord — We giveth enow liJ^e wool : He seattereth the hoar f^oet UTee athes. 
Me eaeteth forth hie ice like moreele : who can stand before his cold V* — ^Pb. cxIyIL 16, 17. 



"WiNTBR, old, and stem, and hoary, 

Coldly silent and severe. 
Comes, in all its antique glory, 

Eear-gnard of the passing year. 

Frost and hail, God's will obeying. 
Wait upon his word of might ; 

Every snow-flake's airy playing 
Showing wisdom, infinite ! 

So the season flitteth by us. 

And its course will soon be run ; 

Yet if thou, our God, art nigh us, 
AU is well, through Christ thy Son. 

Be thou nigh, through joy and sorrow, 
Nigh, till all time's changes cease. 

Then shall dawn life's glad to-morrow, 
Heaven ! and everlasting peace ! 



CCLXXVI. 



MORNma. 



" Cause me to Tisa/r thy lovinff-kindness in the morning, for in thee do I trust"' 
Ps. cxl7. 8. 



Beautiful Morning ! witt footstep of lightness ! 

Welcomed with bird-song aaid fragrance of flowers, 
Coming with freshness, and pureness, and brightness, 

Sparkling with cheer for day's opening honrs ! 

Beautiful Morning ! with buoyancy springing 
Above and away from the shadow of night ; 

B^freshment, and vigour, and joyfulness bringing, 
Glowing and gladsome, with brilliance dight. 

Beautifrd always, as God's gracious giving, 

Beautifiil ever, while he is our friend ; 
Welcome, the duties and labours of living, 

Pleasant, bur time in his service to spend. 

Beautifrd Morning ! with gratitude hailing 
Thy Advent, we bend to the God of our day, 

And trusting his mercifrd kindness unfailing. 

Go forward, with thanks, and in peace, on our way ! 



ccLxxvn. 



EVENING. 



" The day goeth avoay^ the shadows of the evening are stretched <w^."— Jer. vi. 4. 



Beautiful Eveniiig ! soft sliadows are feiUing, 
And day'8 many voices are stilled, one by one ; 

Echo to silence with tenderness calling ; 

Onr duties, and labours, and wearyings done. 

Beantifdl Evening ! when, daylight departing, 

Hnshings of musical cadences come ; 
Sentinel Stars, to their night-watching starting, 

And birds on a quiet wing hastening home. 

BeautiM always, in fading or changing. 
Beautiful most, if God's blessing be near. 

For all things are good, when his loving arranging. 
Has teaching and suasion to live in his fear. 

Beautiftd Evening ! Gtjd gives thee thy beauty, 
As all things of beauty and goodness are his ! 

We thank him Trith gladness, and praise with our duty, 
And watch for the daylight of heaven's true bliss ! 



coLxxvm. 



MOENING HYMN. 



« IwUl ting of thy power^ yea^ I will sing aloud of thy mercy in ihe morning: 
Pb. lix. 16. 



God of all our mercies, heap us ! 

To thy footstool we repair ; 
Be, in loving-kindness, near ns, 

Listen to onr Morning prayer ! 
By thy favonr. Lord, and blessing, 

Mercies many, cheer our days ; 
Lo, we come, our thanks expressing ; 

Listen to our Morning praise ! 

Through the night, Lord, watching o'er us. 

Thou didst guard us while we slept; 
And, with morning light, restore us. 

All our comforts, safely kept. 
Now the day its claims presenting. 

Grant us grace all sin to shun ; 
Grace upholding, and preventing ; 

Joy and peace through Christ thy Son ! 



CCLXXIX. 



EVENING HYMN. 



*'^ I will both lay me down in peace^ and sleep^ for thou, Lord, only makeat me dwell 
sqfety.'*'-Va. It. 8. 



Gracious Saviour, thus before thee 

With onr varied want and care ; 
For a blessing we implore thee, 

Listen to our Evening prayer ! 
By thy favour safely living, 

With a grateftd heart we raise, 
Songs of jubilant thanksgiving; 

Listen to our Evening praise ! 

Through the day. Lord, thou hast given. 

Strength sufficient for our need ; 
Cheered us with sweet hopes of heaven. 

Helped, and comforted indeed. 
Lord, we thank thee, and adore thee, 

For the solace of thy love ; 
And rejoicing thus before thee, 

Wait thy blessing from above ! 



CCLXXX. 



MOBNING SONG. 



" Trwt — in the living God, who giveth us richly all things to ei^oy^ — ^1 Tim. tL 17. 



God of the cheerful morning, 

As of the quiet flight ; 
All things of thine adorning, 

Are beautiM and bright. 

I 
Thou giver of each blessing, 

That life can know or feel ; 
hear our heart's confessing. 

And purify and heal. 

We wait, Lord, before thee, 
With our unceasing need ; 

And thankfully" adore thee. 
For thou art good indeed. 

All brightness and all beauty. 
Are thine alone to give ; 

And ours the happy duty. 

Through Christ, to thee to live. 



COLXXXI. 



EVENING SONG. 



'* His divine power hath given unto us all things that pertain unto life and godliness, 
^h the knowledge of Him that hath called us to glory and virtue,* — 2 Pet. i. 3. 



God of tlie Evening's beanty, 
As of each pleasant day; 

We come with cheerful duty, 
Our praise and thanks to pay. 

All life is ftill of sweetness, 
When blest by thy true love ; 

While we with growing meetness, 
Approach our home above. 

And every day hath blessing, 
And every night hath peace, 

While we thy grace possessing. 
In holiness increase. 

We pray for thy kind keeping. 
Through Christ in all our ways, 

That waking, Lord, or sleeping. 
Our life may be thy praise. 



ccLxxxn. 



MORNING HYMN. 



" My voice shalt thou hear in the morning ^ O Lord : in the morning will I direct >, 
prayer unto thee, and will look «p." — Ps. v. 3. 



Praise to the Lord, for ever praise ! 
For all the mercy of his ways ; 
Through the dark hours his care has kept, 
And comforted, while we have slept. 

How great the goodness that delights 
To shelter through the silent nights, 
That hushes us to calm repose, 
And guards from danger, fear, and foes. 

We pray thee Lord, for Jesus' sake. 
Our feeble hand in thine to take, 
And lead us safely through the day, 
That we nor sin, or from thee stray. 

We thank thee, Lord, for faith's true rest, 
On thee, the wisest and the best, 
Upraising thus our morning song, 
And wait thy guidance kind and strong. 



CCLXXXIII. 



EVENING HYMN. 



' Lord, I cry unto thee — Let my prayer he set forth before thee as incense : and the 
%g up of my hands as the evemng sacrifice,** — Ps. cxU. 1, 2. 



Praise to the Lord, for ever praise ! 
For all the mercy of his ways ; 
Through all the day his love has led, 
Supplied our need, and comforted. 

How great his goodness I and the care 
That guards our goings everywhere ; 
How good the greatness that provides, 
And through all dangers safely guides. 

Lord, ever for our Saviour's sake 
Our hand in thine, so mighty, take. 
And through each day, and every night. 
Grant us thy blessing infinite. 

Now, Lord, as daily duties close. 
Bestow on us night's calm repose ; 
And, for the sake of thy dear son. 
Eternal rest, when life is done. 



CCTiXXXlV. 



MOENINa HYMK. 



" The Lord's mercies are new every moming^greatis thy faithfulness,^^ — ^Lam. iii. 22, 23. 



Thou gracious God, as comes the day, 

Claiming its sacrifice of praise ; 
Our cheerM homage thus we pay, 

And song of glad thanksgiving raise. 

For thou art kind, as thou art good ; 

Seasons and times proclaim thee thus ; 
While home, and friends, and health, and food, 

Show forth thy mindfulness of us. 

We thank the never-ceasing care, 

Which shelters, comforts, and provides ; 

How free thy tender mercies are ! 
How strong the arm that helps and guides ! 

But most we thank thee for thy grace, . 

Through Christ the Lord so freely given ; 
Our solace and heart's resting place. 

Sweet foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 



COLXXXV. 



EVENINa HYMN. 



*' Thou mdkest the outgoings of the morning and evening to refoioe.**—Ta, Ixr. 8. 



OuB gracious Gk>d, as &des the daj, 

In the sweet cahn of eventide, 
Onr grated homage we would pay, 

To thee, our comforter and guide. 

For thy kind hand has led us on, 

Through dangers many, and all care. 

And in the various duties done. 
Has been our helper everywhere. 

blessed rest for weariness. 
To lean upon thy mighty love ; 

Sweet solace, Lord, in all distress, 
Thy promise of our home above. 

We thank thee for each cheering word, 

For every mercy of the day ; 
And trusting thee, through Christ the Lord, 

Put all disturbing thoughts away ! 



CCLXXXVL 



SUNDAY MOENINa 



" I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of the 
Lord. I will pag mg vows unto the Lord, now in the presence of ail his people. !» the 
courts of the Lord's house. Praise ge the Lord*' — Ps. cxvi. 17, 19. 



Hallelujah ! lo, the morning ! 

God's own holy, tranqnil day, 
With its blessedness of solace, 

Come to cheep ns on our way. 
Hallelujah ! 

Let us to his house to pray. 

Hallelujah ! it sufficeth. 

That we labour through the week ; 
Xow God's gracious help and teaching. 

With a true heart we would seek. 
HaUelujah! 

Lord, in mercy to txa speak. 

Hallelujah! loving-kindness 

Grant us. Lord, through Christ thy Son ; 
Bless with pardon and thy guidance, 

Till life's discipline is done ; 
Hallelujah ! 

Then shall our reward be won. 



ccLxxxyn. 



SUNDAY EYENIJNa. 



'* Am for me, I will eaU upon God, and the Lord shall save me, Evening and morning 
and at noon wiU I pray and org aloud, and he ahaU hear mg voice^^ — Ps. Iv. 16, 17. 



Hallelujah ! lo, the evening ! 

God's good day will soon be past ; 
Prayer's sweet- breathing, fragrant praises, 

Fade in falling echoes fast. 
Hallelujah ! 

God's true love will ever last. 

Hallelujah ! mercies many. 

Have adorned and cheered the day ; 
Christ's own gentle words of comfort, 

Coming to us, came to stay. 
Hallelujah ! 

Blessed they, who him obey. 

Hallelujah ! to uphold us. 

Go, Lord, with us, where we go ; 

Let thy precious help and guidance, 
Thy good way of gladness show ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Till the joy of heaven we know. 



COLXXXVIIL 



SUNDAY MOENINa. 



*' I was glad when they said unto me. Let us go into the houee of the Lord" — Fs. cxxiL 1. 



With gladsome heart and tliankfol mmd, 
Great God, we to thy house repair, 

And wait, in joyftd hope to find, 

Thy presence, and thy blessing there. 

For thoxL art good, as thon art great, 

Thy mercy infinitely free ! 
And knowing all onr low estate, 

Thon watchest. Lord, onr help to be. 

So to thine own appointed place. 
We come, our gratefiil songs to raise ; 

And solaced by thy help and grace. 
Present to thee our thanikM praise. 

Oh blessedness indeed to come. 

Where Christ the Lord we hope to meet ; 
And feel, while cheered by thoughts of home. 

Obedience joy, and duty sweet. 



OOLXXXIX. 



SUNDAY EVENING 



" I went to the house of Qod with the voice of joy and praise^ with a mulUtude thai 
Jtept holy <%."— Ps. xlii. 4. 



We thank and bless thee, gracious Lord, 
For all the counsel of thy word ; 
And gratefully, and gladly raise. 
Our evening song of joy and praise. 

To meet with those who Jesus love. 
Is happiness, like that above ; 
Thy mercy in our hymns to sing, 
Delight, like that which heaven will bring. 

Accept the service of our heart. 
Pardon and peace, through Christ impart ; 
Uplift our faith and hope, to be 
Sweet solace, and repose in thee. 

Thus, Lord, with thanks for peace and rest, 
In Christ, the kindest and the best. 
With gratefol hearts to Thee we pay. 
Our evening thanks, for this thy day. 



ccxo. 



SFin)AT MOENma. 



" Bemember the Sabbath day^ to Jceep it holy,** — Exod. xx. 8. 



Within thine house, on this thy day, 
Our grateful homage we would pay ; 
Rendering to thee, vnth one accord, 
Our loving service, gracious Lord ! 

We come with thankful hearts, to raise 
Our morning sacrifice of praise ; 
With memories of sin and care, 
To seek the solace, Lord, of prayer. 

Oh come to us Yrith cheering love. 
Exalt our thoughts to things above ; 
While thy forgiving grace imparts, 
Comfort and joy to all our hearts. 

Oh thou whose mercy is so great. 
Teach us and bless, while thus we wait 
And let thine Holy Spirit be. 
Our Comforter, eternally ! 



CCXCL 



SUNDAY EVENINa. 



^^ If thou call the Sabhath a delight^ the holy of the Lord^ honourable ; and thou shall 
honour him, not doing thine oton way^ nor finding thine oum pleasure, nor speaking thine 
own words : then shalt thou delight thyself in the Lord,* — Isa. Iviii. 13, 14. 



How pleasantly thy holy day, 
Passes, oh Lord our God, away ; 
While soothingly its teachings come, 
To help, and cheer our journey home. 

As Evening gathers round ns now, 
Before thy Mercy-seat we bow ; 
O bless us with a loving fear, 
Our prayers receive, our praises hear. 

Pardon the sins which throng and press 
Our hearts, with such sad bitterness ; 
Each careless thought, and heedless word, 
Forgive, for Jesus' sake, Lord ! 

Accept the grateful thanks we bring, 
For all thy blessed comforting ; 
For countless mercies, freely given. 
And happy hopes of rest in heaven ! 



ccxcn. 



FOE COMMENCEMENT OF PUBLIC WOESHIP. 



" Wherewithal shall I come before the Lord^ and how myself before the high Ood.** 



Lord, before ttee humbly bending, 
In thine own appointed place ; 

On thy Spirit's help depending. 
We appear before thy face. 

Hear and bless ns ! 
With thy sanctifying grace. 

Li onr weakness, care, and blindness, 
To thy Mercy-seat we come ; 

Thou hast plenteous loving-kindness, 
In thy heart, we know, is room. 

Hear and bless us ! 
Ouide us safely to our home, 

All our hope abides securely. 
In the Saviour's boundless love ; 

We would serve thee, truly, purely. 
Till the joy of heaven we prove. 

Bless, oh bless us ! 
With that perfect rest above. 



coxcm. 



FOR CONCLUSION OF PUBLIC WOESHIP. 



** Singing and making melody in our heart to the Lord, giving thanks always for aU 
things unto Ghd and the Father, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ" — Ephes. y. 19, 20. 



Lord, before tty footstool bending, 
Our thanksgiving thus we bring ; 

Prayer and praise together blending, 
Grant us thy sweet comforting. 

Hear and bless us ! 
While to thee we gladly sing. 

Thou hast cheered us with thy blessing, 
Taught us by thy words of love ; 

Precious hope in Christ possessing. 
Lord, we seek our rest above. 

Hear and bless us ! 
Till its perfectness we prove. 

All around us. Lord, is fleeting. 
Time and life are passing too ; 

Keep us till a loving greeting. 
Welcomes to thy mercies new. 

Ever blessing ! 
Heaven's eternal ages through. 



CCXCIV. 



FOB COMMENCEMENT OF PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 



" thou that hearest prayer^ unto thee shall all flesh come" — Ps. Ixv. 2. 



How blessed, Lord, the hour of prayer ! 

How precious the accustomed place, 
Where, wearied by life's toil and care, 

Thy people meet to seek thy face. 

Again, Lord our God, we come, 
With burthened hearts and varied fear ; 

And yearning for our heavenly home. 

To thee, through Christ the Lord, draw near. 

We love thee. Lord ! and loving, pray 

That thou wouldst guard, and guide, and bless ; 

And taking all our fear away, 

Give heart's ease, and true happiness. 

Oh blessed rest of hopeful love. 

When the soul has its trust in thee ; 
By prayerful life abides above. 
And waits before thee joyfully ! 



C0XC7. 



FOR COMMENCEMENT OF PITBLIO WOBSHIP. 



" Come and *««.'*— John i. 39. 



Lord, we are come to see, 

Thy glory and thy power ; 
We seek thy Spirit's ministry, 

To sanctify this hour. 

We come with hearts of care, 
With conscionsness of sin ; 

We fain, O Lord, thy love would share, 
Thy pardon feel within. 

The grace of Christ the Lord, 

Is our soul's only rest ; 
Reveal it to us through thy Word, 

And make us truly blest ! 

Lord, we are come to thee. 
With patient prayer we wait ; 

Thou knowest our infirmity, 
We know thy love is great ! 



CCXCVL 



FOB COMMENCEMEirr OF PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 



" Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you^ — James ir. 8. 



Thou glorious Spirit ! by whoso aid 
The anxious sonl finds rest and peace ; 

Whose ministry of love is made, 
A joy that never more shall cease, 

Come to ns, Lord, in all the power 
Of sanctifying hope and faith ; 

And fill the place, and bless the hour, 
Unfolding all thy gospel saith. 

Teach us thy holy will to do. 
With loving earnestness of zeal ; 

To follow Christ our life time through. 
His right to us and ours, to feeL 

Lord, we are thine ! speak kindly Lord ! 

Instruct and comfort, help and bless ; 
Order our footsteps by thy word. 

And guide to perfect happiness. 



COXCVIL 



FOR COMMENCEMENT OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



TFait on the Lord,** — Ps. xxvii. 14. 



"We wait on thee, our gracious Lord, 
In cheerful hope, and loving faith ; 

To learn the teachings of thy word, 
And mark and ponder all it saith. 

We wait on thee, to know thy will. 
That we may feel thy cheering love ; 

To pray that thou, our Grod, wilt fill 
Our souls with peace like that above. 

We wait on thee, great God, with prayer. 
That sin in us may be subdued ; 

And all life's guidance, joy or care. 
With tokens of thy love embued. 

We wait on thee, our waiting bless ! 

Our hearts and homes thy dwelling make ; 
Lead us in paths of righteousness. 

To rest in heaven for Jesus' sake. 



ccxcvm. 



FOB COMMENCEMENT OF WEEK-DAY WORSHIP. 



" The eyes of the Lord are over the righteous^ and his ears are open to their prayers.' 
-1 Pet. iii. 12. 



Coming fix)m varions joy or care, 
From toils and duties of the day ; 

Witt a glad teart we now repair 
Unto thy house, O Lord, to pray. 

Come thou to us, our gracious Lord ; 

Come by the spirit in thy power ! 
Refresh and strengthen by thy Word, 

And bless and sanctify this hour. 

Teach us how full of hope and peace, 
How safe the life that rests on thee; 

Revive our faith, our joy increase, 
Our refage and our solace be, 

help our waiting hearts to rise 
AU worldly hindrances above ; 

And thankfully to realize, 

Christ's precious and eternal love. 



CCXCIX. 



FOR COMMENCEMEin? OF WEEK-DAY WOBSHIP. 



"Xcf my prayer he set forth before thee as incense^ and the lifting up of my hands as 
the evening sacrifice,^* — Ps. cili. 2. 



With gratefdl thoughts, in words of praise, 
Our hearts their song of gladness raise ; 
For countless mercies through the day, 
Our thanks at eventide we pay : 
Great God, accept the praise we bring, 
And sanctify us while we sing, 

O blessedness ! to rest on thee, 

With faith's entire integrity ; 

O happy hope ! whose strength of joy. 

Is consecrate to thine employ ; 

O peace ! for ever to endure, 

Bepose in Christ ! profound and pure. 

Grant us, O Lord, thy Spirit's power, 
To cheer our souls, and bless the hour ; 
And fill us with such light divine. 
That life's whole purpose may be thine ; 
All thine ! until time's labour done. 
Heaven's everlasting rest be won. 



coc. 



FOB SATTIRDAY EVENINa 



" Praise ye the Lord. Praise the Lord, O my soul. While I live .will T praise 
Lord; 1 mil sing praises unto my Ood while I have any heiny^—Fs, cxItL 1, 2. 



Great God, with thankfal hearts, we raise 
To thee, onr song of grateful praise, 
For all thy loving care, exprest 
In tranquil days, and nights of rest. 

How pleasant, to be gently led 
By thy kind hand, and comforted ; 
How safe, if thou dost watch the while, 
And on our pilgrim progress smile. 

What blessedness, when comfort springs 
From thine eternal solacings ; 
What calm repose, and joy of soul, 
If thou our heart and life control. 

As closes. Lord, the Week, we raise 
Our grateftd song of thankful praise ; 
For faith confirmed, and mercies given, 
And brighter hopes of rest in heaven ! 



CCCI. 



FOE NEW YEAE'S DAY. 



" Hold up my goings in thy paths that my footsteps slip not* I have called upon 
%for thou wilt hear me, O God" — Pa. xvii. 5, 6. 



Lord out God, our souls adore thee ! 

And before thee humbly bend, 
Bringing thanks and praise before thee, 

To our prayer, Lord, attend, 
While, for Christ's sake, we implore thee 

Through the year to be our friend. 

What but thine own gracious keeping 
Can restram, when we would stray. 

Who but thou, protect us sleeping. 
Guard and guide us through the day, 

Heal our hearts in time of weeping. 
Hear and answer when we pray. 

So, to thee our souls committing. 
We, in hope, begin the Year, 

And while time and life are flitting, 
To thy side abiding near, 

Pray for strength, and blessings fitting ; 
Lord, in loving-kindness hear ! 



cccn. 



THE LAST DAT OF THE YEAE. 



" Singing and making melodff in your heart to the Lord, CUving thanks tUwayMfor 
all things unto God and the Father, in the name of our Lord Jetue Chriet,** — Eph. v. 
19,20. 



Lord onr God ! with adoration 

In thy presence we appear, 
ThankM for thy ceaseless blessings, 

For thy mercies always near, 
With memorial thoughts, of kindness 

Granted to ns through the year. 

In our weakness, thou hast strengthened. 
When we feared, hast whispered peace, 

When temptations crowded round us. 
It was thou didst bid them cease, 

And while footsore, sad, or weary, 

Cheered our souls with faith's increase. 

Lord, we thankftilly adore thee 
For abounding comforts given. 

And relying on thy promise. 

Yet will strive, as we have striven, 

Knowing that, through Christ our Saviour, 
We shall find true rest in heaven. 



cccm. 



THE OLOSB OF THB YEAR. 



' " This Isa^y hrethren, the time is short, it remaineth that — they use the world as not 
abusing it^for the fashion of this world passeth away.** — 1 Oor. viL 29 — 31. 



Thbough the daylight, through the darkness, 

Time has hasted on, 
Moments, with a ceaseless rustle 

Passing, one by one. 
Days and months in prompt succession, 

Till the Year is done. 

Life so solenm, life so earnest. 

Ours, in trust for thee, 
Lo, we hold it. Lord, and use it, 

Li its sanctity, 
At thy bidding, for thy service, 

Lord, our helper be ! 

Make us holy, always happy, 

Christ-like, blessing, blest ; 
Then our time, though flitting, flitting, 

"With thy love imprest 
Shall be mercy's special pathway 

To our home, and rest ! 



CCCIV. 



THE UNCEETAINTT OF LIFE. 



** How long have I to live V — 2 Sam. xix. 34. 



How long I have to live, 

Thou, Lord, alone dost know ; 

Only do thon thy blessing give. 
Thy helpfiil love bestow, 

And whatsoe'er my life shall be, 

I leave, with tranquil heart, to thee. 

Life is or short or long, 
Not by its measured days ; 

But as its faith is weak or strong. 
As in thy holy ways, 

Or in the world it passeth on. 

Thy will contemned, or gladly done. 

Let me but live aright, 

Li calm and godly fear. 
Through Christ, accepted in thy sight. 

Thy conscious presence near, 
And life, or long or short, shall be, 
Blessed indeed, O Lord, in thee ! 



COCY. 



THE BBEVITY OF LIFE. 



" My days are svjifter than a iveaver*s shuttled -—Job yii. 6. 



As the weaver's shuttle flitteth, 
Mocking with its speed, the eye, 

So our time with restless progress 
Hastens, hastens swiftly by. 

Moments in their countless grouping, 
Days with crowded heaps of care ; 
Years on years with sturdy footstep, 
» Passing from us — passing where ? 

Lord, if to thy blessed keeping 
We with trustful hoping come ; 

All the discipline of trial. 
Will prepare us for our home. 

Calm and holy then our living, 
Joyful in Christ's loving fear. 

And however swifb time's passing. 
All is well, Heaven dra^^eth near ! 



CCCVL 



LIFE BUT AS A FAJDOa FLOWEE. 



^^Alljlesh is grass^ and all ths goodliness thereof U as theflotoer of the field : the grass 
witherethy the flower fadeth : because the Spirit of the Lord hloioeth upon it : surely the 
people is grass. The grass laithereth^ the flower fadeth : hut the word of our God shall 
stand for ever"—lB&. xl. 6—8. 



All flesh is grass that Kveth bnt to wither, 
Ever, though goodly, but as fading flower ; 

The cold wind bloweth, and the fairest promise, 
Passes away, as flits the passing hour. 

All flesh is grass, the people, low or lofty. 
Peasant or prince, the learned or unwise. 

Must bow the head to death's resistless summons, 
If but the Spirit of the Lord arise. 

Tea, but the Word of God shall stand for ever. 
And at his word alone, is life or death ; 

Rest thee secure in Christ, thy Lord and SaViour, 
Who watcheth. Lord of all ! thy lightest breath. 

So, go or come, do every duty bravely. 

Thy fading-time or withering, waits his will ; 

Work for thy God, whose word for aye abideth. 
And thus the urgent claim of life fulfil. 



CCOVII. 



MILLENNIAL TIME. 



*' And the Lord said — as truly as I live, all the earth shall he JUled with the glory of 
the Xord."— Numb. xiv. 20, 21. 



Lord, we believe thy gracious word. 
And wait to see the blessing come ; 

When thou, through Christ, shalt be adored. 
By every heart, in every home ; 

And the whole earth shall own thy sway, 

And thy most holy will obey. 

glorious time ! when everywhere, 
Thy blessed Gospel shall be known ; 

And all who live, rejoicing, share 
The grace of thy beloved Son. 

Not one rebellious thought or word. 

Uprising, to offend thee. Lord ! 

Glory to thee, and peace to men ! 

Glad hearts unceasing songs shall raise ; 
One universal anthem then 

Proclaim thine everlasting praise, 
When Christ the Lord assumes the throne ; 

Thy word fulfilled, his travail done ! 



cccyni. 



THE MISSIONAEY. 



*^ ffoio beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that hringeth good tidings^ 
that puhlisheth peace ; that hringeth good tidings of good^ that publisheth salvation** — 
Isa. lii. 7. 



In the land of the far-away, 

Across, and beyond the sea ; 
Where the hot sun rules the day, 

Or the cold and darkness be ; 
Lo, men and women, thy servants. Lord, 
Proclaim to the heathen thy precious word ! 

God bless them in all their cares, 

God bless them in every joy ; 
Thou hearest their often prayers 

For help in their loved employ ; 
Hear us, O Lord, as through Christ we plead, 

For succour, to cheer them, in all their need. 

Lead them ever in the light. 

And the comfort of thy love ; 
Keep their faith serene and bright, • 

Their hope in the home above. 
.Lord, bless with thy blessing, eternally, 
The men and women who toil for thee 



COCIX. 



THE MISSIONARY. 



" Q-o ye — and teach all nations — lo^ I am with you ahoay, even to the end of the 
worW."— Matt, xxviii. 19, 20. 



In the clime where the stm in its fierceness is shining, 

Or nature in ice-fetters silently sleeps ; 
God's messenger, weary, but never repining. 

O'er heathendom's wretchedness trembles and weeps ; 
Yet tenderly, suasively, everywhere, ever, 

He tells of the Saviour's so exquisite love ; 
His gentle compassion that faileth, no never. 

The merciful wisdom that guideth above. 

Dear Saviour, we know that apart from thy blessing, 

The words will be fruitless, the labour in vain ; 
We pray for thy help, that thy presence possessing. 

The truth of thy gospel free course may obtain. 
Bless the messenger. Lord, give thy succour and cheering, 

Let the Word come with power, sin's captives be freed ; 
The joy of thy love in its pureness endeaiing 

Thy message of peace ; life's redemption indeed ! 



cccx. 



THE OHBISTIAN INVITATION. 



" Come with f», and we will do thee ffood** — Numb. x. 



Come with us ! we seek tihe Lord, 

In his own appointed wajs ; 
Guided by his holy word, 

Showing forth his worthy praise. Come with us ! 

Come ! our Gk)d is very kind, 

Always listens to our prayers, 
Helps the weary, cures the blind, 

Comforts us in all our cares. Come with us ! 



Come ! and we will do thee good. 
As God loves us, loving thee. 

Cheering thy most troubled mood, 
Leading where green pastures be. 



Come with us ! 



Come with us ! Christ is our guide. 

His the love that faileth never ; 
Come ! He will for thee provide, 

Bless thee now, and bless for ever ! Come with us ! 



CCCXI. 



GOD'S HOLY BOOK 



' Come and jtf^."— John L 89. 



Come and see what blessing springs 

From the teaching of the Lord ; 
Come and learn what glorious things 

Are recorded in his Word. Come and see ! 

Come and see how fiiirly writ 

Every holy precept there, 
Every blessed promise knit 

With the call to faith and prayer. Come and see ! 

Come and see the leaves nnfold 

Truth, in all its sway and scope ; 
How the mighty men of old 

lived and loved, and died in hope. Come and see ! 

Come and see the pleasant light 

Shed on all God's righteous ways, 
How his mercies infinite 

Well demand our ceaseless praise. Come and see ! 

T 



CCCXII. 



THE LIGhHT OF THB WOELD. 



*' Come and see.**— John L 39. 



Come and see the Man of Grief, 

Full of sorrows, weary, sad. 
Living for our soul's relief, 

Sorrowfdl, to make us glad. Gome and see ! 

Gome and see our blessed Lord, 

Ghrist, our Saviour and our King ; 
Come, relying on his word, 

Without fear or trembling. Gome and see ! 

Come and see the Lord of life 

Yield to death and seek the grave ; 
Victor he in that great strife, 

God be thanked ! our souls to save. Gome and see ! 

Come and see that blessed one, 

Baised triumphant, upward soar ; 
God and Lord, in Christ the Son, 

Glorified for evermore ! Gome and see ! 



cccxni. 



GOD'S LOYE OASTETH OUT FEAB. 



" Fear thou not, for lam with <*««."— lea. xli. 10. 



If thou onr Lord and God art near, 
We will not hesitate or fear ; 
But cheerfully and gladly go, 
Wherever thou the path dost show. 

Why should we fear, while everywhere 
Our life is compassed by thy care ! 
Why should our hearts disturbed be, 
While we, God, are near to thee ! 

blessed life, when thou dost bless, 
With hope of heaven's sweet happiness ! 
joy and peace that cannot end, 
If our Redeemer is our friend ! 

Come to us,* then, thou gracious Lord, 
And guide our footsteps by thy word ; 
Sustain and comfort, help and cheer. 
And banish and forbid all fear. 



CCCXIV. 



GOD FOBBIBBETH HEABT-DISMAY. 



** Be not dismayed^ lamthtf Ood.** — Isa. zli. 10. 



Art thou OTirOod ? then why dismayed, 
Why of life's pilgrimage afiraid ! 
Lord, cause our trembling hearts to be, 
In trustftdness at peace with thee. 

Art thou our God ? joy most pure ! 
What tranquil hope, our home how sure ; 
How sweet the soul's glad resting-place, 
In Christ the Lord's unchanging grace. 

Thou art our God ! and we shall know. 
What blessings from thy teaching flow ; 
How pleasant and how good the way, 
That leads to heaven's eternal day. 

Our God ! without dismay we press. 
Through time, to life's true blessedness ; 
Our Guardian and our Saviour be. 
And comfort us eternally I 



ccoxv. 



<3^0D OUB ST]EfflNi3<TH AHB SBXiFSE. 



< IwiU^r€nffthe» thee; yea, ItoOl h^ £&M.*1^^«-J8a. zlL 10. 



In all our weakness, gracious Lord, 
We trust the promise of thy word. 
That thou, in all life's toil and need, 
Wilt help and comfort us indeed. 

How often, to our heart's dismay. 
We wander from the rightftd way ; 
And when we trust ourselves alone, 
How soon our helplessness is shown. 

Great God, our folly thou dost know, 
Happy for us that it is so ! 
Our danger to ourselves reveal. 
And rescue us, and save, and heal. 

We wait before thee, Lord, with prayer 
That thou wouldst sanctify our care. 
And strengthen us, till life is done. 
And help and bless, through Ohrist thy Soil ! 



CCCXVL 



GOD OUB EIGHTBOUSNESS, UPHOLDETH. 



*' Yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my riffhteoutnesi*^ — ^Isa. xli. 10. 



By thy right hand of righteousness, 
Uphold us, mighty God, and bless ; 
Our sins subdue, our footsteps guide, 
And for our varied wants provide- 

Thou blessed Lord ! without thy care. 
Our souls are not refreshed by prayer ; 
Without thy fellowship, the way 
Is lonely, and we go astray. 

But joyfdlness indeed, to be 
Sustained and comforted by thee ; 
Our pathway brightened by the love. 
That promises such bliss above. 

For Jesus' sake our souls protect, 
And all our way through life direct ; 
Uphold and guide us. Lord, and bless, 
By thy right hand of righteousness. 



cccxvn. 



GOD IN THE TM% 



''All thingt came of thee:'—! Chpon. xxix. 14. 



We thank thee, Lord, that we believe. 

That all things come of thee ; 
All sorrows that have made us grieve. 

And life's much mystery. 

How varied, Lord, has been the way. 

By which we have been led ; 
We often thought it went astray. 

And paused, and wondered ! 

And yet, we know that all was meant 

In mercy, and in love ; 
And every care and pain was sent, 

To guide our souls above. 

How fuU of joy then, to retrace 

Life's pilgrimage, and see 
That rest, and change, and time, and place, 

And all things, come of thee ! 



ocuxvm. 



GhOD IS THE PBESENT, 



•'JU thinffteotM ofihee:*^! Ohron. zxix. 14. 



How blessed, L«rd, in thee to rest, 
While burthened with life's care ; 

To feel that they are happiest, 
Who see thee everywhere ! 

To know that change, and weariness. 
Which trouble so onr way ; 

Tbe oflb-recnrring heart distress. 
Sad night, and weary day; 

The throb of pain, and trembling sigh, 
The doubt, and grief, and fear ; 

All pass before thy watchM eye. 
Or reach thy listening ear. 

We praise thee, Lord, that it is so. 

That passing life may be. 
All calm and blessed, while we know 

That all things come of thee I 



CCCXTX. 



aOD IS THE FUTUUS. 



* AU thtngt eome ofihee,'*^^! Chron. xxix. 14. 



With patient hope we gladly wait 

Our life's result to see ; 
Thankful that all things, small and great, 

Come, gracious Lord, of thee. 

How soon shall dawn that blessed mom, 
When all time's conflicts o'er, 

Our souls, to new existence bom, 
Shall fear and grieve no more. 

joy to be where thou dost dwell, 

To see thee as thou art ; 
The love of Christ to feel and tell. 

With ever thankful heart. 

How full of pure and tranquil bliss. 
That home in heaven will be ; 

Its everlasting anthem this. 
That all things came of thee ! 



cocxx. 



GODLY OONTEOTMBlSrr. 



** OodHness with contentment ie great gain**—! Tim. Ti. 6. 



Grant me, Lord, a heart so true, 
So with real contentment blest, 

That thine holy will to do. 
Shall of all things please me best. 

Fill my soul with godly fear. 
Pure and patient, always good ; 

Living to thee ever near, 
Holy life of gratitude. 

what great and precious gain, 
Far beyond all earth can give. 

When my thoughts thou dost restrain. 
While to thee I gladly live. 

For the blessed Saviour's sake. 
True content on me bestow ; 

Godliness my treasure make, 
And its great gain let me know. 



COOXXT. 

THB BEATirUDES. 
No.1. 
lletsed are the poor in spirit^Jbr theirs is the kingdom of heaven,^* —IAbM, y. 3. 



To serve thee with a humble mind, 
Great God, is service true ; 

The poor in spirit ever find 
Thy blessing sweet and new. 

fill oar hearts with gentleness, 
Onr thoughts unselfish make ; 

Our motives, and our conduct bless, 
For Christ the Saviour's sake. 

How blessed they, and only they. 

Who follow thy good will ; 
With meekness their devotion pay. 

With love thy law fulfil. 

Grant to us, Lord, that help and cheer, 
And guidance may be given ; 

We every day advancing near. 
Our kingdom, up in heaven ! 



CGCXZIL 

THB BBATITUDBS. 

No. 2, 

*< Bl6$Md art ik^ Hhat mown^ far fhey shaU he€omft)ried:*^M$Mi. ▼. 4. 



Sm wields a power so fierce and strongs 

O'er onr weak hearts, Lord, 
That conscience monms the frequent wrong, 

We do thy holy word. 



Lo, with a broken heart indeed. 

Our frailty we confess ; 
And monmfnlly deplore our need, 

And pray thee. Lord, to bless. 

We own before thee many a sin, 
Neglect, and pride, and doubt ; 

We mourn the carelessness within, 
The heedlessness without. 

0, comfort us ! oh, comfort us I 
With Christ's so precious love ; 

Till mourning thus, and blessed thus, 
Life ends in peace above ! 



CCCXXIIL 

THE BElllTUDBS. 

No. 8. 

'* Blened are the meekf Jbr they ehall inherit the earths — ^Matt. v. 6. 



Grant na thy blessing from above. 

Great God, oiir teacber be ; 
That we, in meekness and in love, 

May serve, and follow thee. 

Through him who onr example is, 

The patient one, and meek, 
We strive for heaven's snperior bliss, 

While here thine aid we seek. 

The meek and humble and the tme, 

Thou lovest and wilt save ; 
Guiding them wisely, all life through, 

From childhood to the grave. 

From thee earth's every comfort springs, 

Its heritage is given ; 
And all the better, holier things. 

Which follow on, in heaven ! 



CCUJLXJ.V. 

M 'HH! BEATITUDES. 
No. 4. 

'* Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness^ for they shaU he 
Jilled."—M&it V. 6. 



To Imnger, Lord, and thirst indeed, 
For Righteousness in thee ; 

With sense profound of constant need, 
Our daily life should be. 

For very good it is, and right, ' 

A joy beyond compare. 
To live with patience in thy sight. 

Contented, everywhere ! 

Oh blessedness to watch and wait 

On thy most holy will ; 
And know thy bounty, wise as great, 

Our cup will rightly fill ! 

Thou gracious Saviour, and our Mend, 
Our hearts upon thee rest ; 

Thy constant love to us extend. 
And blessing, make us blest ! 



cooxxv. 

THE BEATITUDES. 
No. 6. 
" Bleswd are the mercifid,for they shall obtain mercy,** — Matt. r. 7. 



How blessed they, who loving thee, 

Obey thy holy will ; 
Follow thy guidance cheerfully. 

And thy commands fulfil. 

Blessed to be, in all our ways. 
Thy followers, gracious Lord ; 

Our lives devoted to thy praise, 
Our guide thy holy word. 

blessed life, that marking thine. 

All merciful and true ; 
Follows example so divine. 

And shows its mercy too. 

Lord of all mercy, help and bless, 
Our hearts thy temple make ; 

And lead to heaven's pure happiness. 
For the Lord Jesus' sake. 



CCCXXVI. 

THE BBATITUDBS. 

No. 6. 

" Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shaU see God^'-^UtAt t. 8. 



Great God, how blessed is the life, 
That aims to live to thee ; 

And mingling not in worldly strife, 
A life in Christ wonld be I 

How blessed to be pure and true, 
In thought, in wish, and word ; 

Eendering to thee in aU we do, 
Onr faithful service. Lord. 

Oh happy heart, where pnrity. 

Has its own calm abode ; 
And hope and faith wait patiently, 

Upon thy will, onr God. 

Lord, bless ns with thy helpftd love. 
Through Jesns Christ thy Son ; 

That we thy face may see above. 
When life below is done. 



oooxxvn. 

THE BEATITUDES. 
No. 7. 
leased are the peaeemaJcers^for they shall be called the children of €hd.** — Matt. t. 9 



(S^EANT tis, O Lord, such faith and love, 

To serve and follow thee ; 
That all our way to heaven above, 

A growth in grace may be. 

God of all peace, thy blessing give, 
That we through all life's care, 

May to thy praise and glory live, 
Peace-makers everywhere. 

O gentleness and patient love. 
Have mighty power to bless ; 

And qnifetness and peace will prove, 
A b'fe of blessedness. 

Grant tis, O God, sustaining grace. 
Till all time's conflicts cease ; 

And we shall see thy smiling face, 
And life be perfect peace. 



cccxxvnx 

THE BEATITUDES. 

No. 8. 

'* Blessed are they which c^re persecuted for righteousness' sake: for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven" — Matt. v. 10. 

How blessed, Lord, thy people are, 

How calm their hearts may be. 
Though passing through life's toil and care, 

While resting, Lord, on thee. 

Though persecution may assail. 

And sorrow vex, or grieve. 
Thy timely succour will not fell. 

To comfort or relieve. 

And though, because of righteousness. 

They scorn, and pain endure ; 
Yet thou rememberest. Lord, to bless. 

And heaven's glad rest is sure. 

And Christ the Lord all tenderly, 

For every need provides ; 
And to their kingdom, up with thee. 

The Holy Spirit guides. 



CCCXX1X. 



THE BEATITUDES. 
No. 9. 



** Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say aU 
manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. Sefoice, and he exceediny glad : for 
great is your reward in heaven : for so persecuted they the prophets which were hrfore 
yo«."— Matt, V. 11, 12. 



How blessed, Lord, when cares oppress. 

And men revile, or sneer ; 
And evil tongues, or false, distress, 

To feel that thou art near ! 

I^ for thy sake, the world upbraid, 

As to good men of old ; 
Our souls shall never be afraid, 

Nor thou thine help withhold. 

blessed rest for hope and heart. 

In thine Almighty love ; 
Which promises, and will impart, 

Beward in heaven above. 

Lord, we rejoice exceedingly, 

In thine upholding might ; 
And trust, through Christ, thy £a,ce to see. 

With infinite delight. 



oocxxx. 



PEAYEE. 



" Lord^ teach us to pray" — Luke xi. 1. 



In the deep silence of the heart, 
Where lies the fount of prayer; 

Come, gracious Saviour, and impart, 
Thy vital influence there. 

Without thy stirring breath of power 

No vigour comes, or life ; 
No struggle in temptation's hour. 

Nor cahn for time of strife. 

Come, Holy One, incite, persuade, 
B;Ouse faith, and hope, and love ; 

That instant, earnest prayer be made, 
And life, true living prove. 

We need to pray, for we are weak, 
And prayer is strength alway ; 

Thy blessing, and strong help we seek, 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 



OOCXXXI. 



THE LOBD'S FBAYEB. 



** Owr Father which art in heaven, Sallowed be thy name,* etc. — Matt. vi. 9. 



Our Father, who in Heaven dost dwell, thou Lord and God most High, 
Who by thy wise omnipotence, dost rule o*er earth and sky, 
"We honour thee, we worship thee, with praise of loud acclaim ; 
On bended knee our cry shall be, all Hallowed be thy Name ! 

For blessedness and purity. Lord, let thy Eangdom come, 
To regulate the world's aflRairs, and sanctify each home. 
That the good law, and holy will, of Jesus Christ thy Son, 
May, reverently, on the earth, as in the heavens be done. 

Give us, Lord, our daily bread, each daily want supply. 
And hear and pity us. Good Lord, when we for pardon cry ; 
And help us, that life's gentle mode may show how we have striven 
To conquer selfish sinfulness, forgiving as forgiven. 

Keep from temptation's subtle wiles, lead us not thither, Lord ; 
From evil, O deliver us, according to thy word ; 
For thine the Kingdom is, our God ; the glory thine, and power. 
Ever, Amen ! So let it be, henceforth, for evermore ! 



ccoxxxn. 



GOD OUR FATHEB. 



" Our Father which art in JZ^atmi.*'— Matt. Ti. 9. 



OuB Father, wlio in Heaven dost dwell, 

In everlasting blessedness ; 
TV hat heart can know, or language tell, 

Thy gloiy, or thy power express. 

Lo, we thy children on thee wait, 
With loving hope, and simple trust ; 

Thy mercy is sublimely great, 
Thy ways and will supremely just. 

Our Father ! we are fiill of need, 
Wandering too often far from thee ; 

Thy warnings we so little heed, 
Or sinM things resist and flee. 

How good thou art to bless us still. 
With constant help and gentle care ; 

Teach us to love thy holy will. 

And learn how good its counsels are ! 



ocoxxxm. 



GOD'S NAME TO BE HALLOWED. 



'* Hallowed he thy iV'amd."— Matt. vi. 9. 



Hallowed be tliy Name, Lord, 

Power, wisdom, mercy are thine own ; 

And everywhere thou art adored, 

Where life is pnre, and truth is known. 

Among the glorious hosts above. 
Who look upon thee as thou art, 

The holiest reverence of love. 

Swells in each glad and thankful heart. 

And we, to whom thy gracious care. 

Life, comfort, peace, and hope, has given ; 

We know how great thy mercies are, 

And bless thee with those hosts of heaven. 

Gh*eat God, whose everlasting praise, 
The life and death of Christ proclaim, 

To thee our grateful song we raise ; 
For ever Hallowed by thy Name ! 



CCCXXXIV, 



aOD'S KINGDOM DESIRED. 



" Thy Kingdom oom«."—Matt. tI. 10. 



Thy Kingdom Come, Lord, to be 
The world's true comfort and its joy ; 

A loving service rendered thee, 
Its grabeftd impulse, and employ. 

O glorious kingdom ! when thy reign 
Shall be o'er hearts that love thee well ; 

And trath and justice shaU maintain. 
Their right in every home to dwell. 

Come to us Lord ! our wills subdue, 

By loving tenderness and care ; 
Through Christ the Lord our souls renew, 

And ever reign supremely there. 

Our hearts are thine. Lord ! take thy throne ! 

Counsel, uphold, and guide us home ; 
Make thought, and will, and hope thine o wn, 

let in us, Thy Kingdom Come ! 



COOXXXY. 



GOD»S WILL THE BEST. 



" Thy wUl he done on earth, as it is done in JSTeocwi."— Matt. yi. 10. 



To do thy Wm with ardent love, 

To know, and feel thy power to bless. 

Is the tme joy of life above, 
Heaven's everlasting happiness ! 

perfect will, and perfect way, 
What bliss to love the pure and good ! 

With heartiness of zeal obey, 
And live a life of gratitude. 

Great Gk)d, we fain thy will would do. 
As Saints and Angels do in Heaven ; 

Be holy, happy, cheerful, true. 
Thankful for every mercy given ! 

For the dear sake of Christ thy Son, 
Our sins forgive, thy love bestow ; 

That as in Heaven thy will is done. 
We so may do it here below ! 



COOXXXYI. 



GOD'S DAILY PEOVIDING. 



' Give us this day our daily Jreorf."— Matt, vi 11. 



Give us this day onr daily bread ! 

Great God, our present wants supply ; 
About our path thy blessings spread, 

And guide our footsteps tenderly. 

Happy for those whose wants and cares. 
Are bounded by what thou dost give ; 

Who trust to thee all life's affairs, 
And on thy daily bounty live. 

How blessed they whose hearts are set. 
To keep thy holy will indeed ; 

Who, without murmur, or regret. 
Leave all, to go where thou dost lead. 

give us. Lord, a heart so true, 
A faith by Thee so nourished ; 

That we with joy thy will may do. 
And wait on Thee for Daily Bread ! 



CCCXXXYIL 



GOD'S FORGIVINa,— OUE EXAMPLE. 



' Forgive t» our trespctsses cu we forgive them thai treepau c^ainst ««." — Matt. tI. 12. 



Forgive our trespasses, Lord, 
Our oft forgetfolness of thee, 

Our little heed to thy good Word, 
Oxir carelessness of memory. 

How prone to sin are onr weak hearts. 
How far away from thee we live, 

What little joy thy love imparts ; 
For the Lord Jesns' sake forgive ! 

And help ns. Lord, by thy rich grace, 

To pity, and to pardon too, 
AJl who the law of love transgress. 

And to us wrong, or mischief do. 

teach and bless us ! that we may 
Forgive, as we would be forgiven ; 

And guide us so through all our way. 
That we at length may rest in Heaven. 



cccxxxvm. 



OOD ONLY KEEPETH FEOM TEMPTATION. 



" Lead us not into temptation^ — Matt. yi. 13. 



O LEAD US not, great God, we pray, 
Temptations grievous trial through ; 

Lest our poor hearts beguiled astray, 
Things hateful in thy sight should do. 

"Without thine aid, how weak we are, 
How heedless of surrounding ill ; 

At every step we need thy care, 

And strength to do thy blessed will. 

Then lead us not, for Jesus' sake, 

Through sad temptation's grief, and shame ; 
But help us sin's foul snares to break. 

And magnify thy holy name ! 

And bless us with thy guiding love. 

Through Christ our Lord, so full and free ; 

That all life's discipline may prove, 
A course of joyM liberty ! 



CCCXXXIX. 



GOD ALONE DELIYEEETH FROM SIJT. 



* Deliver us from evUy — Matt. vi. 13. 



Deliver ns from evil, Lord, 

Restrain and comfort us, and bless ! 
Teach ns to mark and learn thy word, 

And guide us through this wilderness. 

For near at hand, on every side, 
Temptation seeks our hearts to win; 

And waywardness of life and pride, 
Would fain betray us into sin. 

Lord, we would please and follow thee, 
And gladly do thy blessed will ; 

Our teacher and our helper be, 
Thy law and counsel to fulfil. 

Deliver, deliver us, 

From evil, till life's dangers cease ; 
Hold thou us up, that we may thus, 

Attain to everlasting peace. 



CCCXL. 



GOD'S RIGHT OF RULE. 



« Thine is the kingdom:*— mAt. vi. 13. 



Thine is the kingdom, mighty Lord, 
And tmiversal thy command; 

All things obey thy regal word, 
And own the impress of thy hand. 

W© joy* Lord, at thy control. 

We feel thy right supreme to reign ; 

And pray thee, in each ransomed sonl. 
Thy kingdom ever to maintain. 

For the Lord Jesns' sake, forgive 
Onr oft rebellious waywardness ; 

And grant us grace, O God, to live. 
The life that thou wilt own and bless. 

let thy kingdom come of right, 
All people to thyself subdue ; 

And while we serve thee with delight. 
Make our devotion pure and true. 



CCOXLI. 



GOD THE OOD OF GLOEY. 



" Thine U the glory .^'—MAtt yi. 13. 



Globt to thee, we gladly give 

Our Gk>d, through Jesus Christ the Lord; 
For by his grace alone we live, 

And know and love thy holy word, 

Thine is the glory, bright and pure, 

In heaven, where angels sing thy praise ; 

And there from sin's sad harm secure, 
Olad souls their sweet hosannahs raise. 

matchless grace ! O mighty love ! 

That claims all glory as thine own; 
Which gave, its blessed truth to prove. 

Thine only, well beloved Son ! 

Glory to thee, our God and King, 

We sing thy praise with heart and voice ; 

Our tribute to thy mercy bring. 
And in thy glory, Lord, rejoice ! 



CCOXLH. 



aOD THE aOD OP POWEB, 



" TUne it the power:*— "KM. yL 13. 



All tliou dost please, thy hand can do, 
Gh^eat God ! thy will and power are one ; 

And life is thine all nature through, 

Where breathes the wind, or shines the sun. 

The grandeur of the greatest thing. 
The beauty of the smallest flower, 

And every gleam of gladness spring 
From thy creative call of power. 

All hope and blessing, light and life. 

Our solace and repose of soul, 
Home comforts, and the world's stem strife. 

Are subject to thy wise control. 

Yet of all power most wonderful. 

Thy power to change the sinfiil heart ! 

Thy love in Christ so free and ftdl ; 
Great God how powerful thou art ! 



ccoxLm. 



aOD, OUE GOD FOE EVEE. 



** For Ever. Amen /"—Matt. vi. 13. 



For Ever and For Ever, Lord ! 

For Ever, mighty King of kings ! 
The host of heaven, with glad accord 

To thee its thankftd praises brings. 

For Ever and For Ever ! swells 

The melody of ransomed souls ; 
And every tone the transport tells, 

Which fills the chorus as it rolls ! 

For Ever and For Ever ! rise. 

As ages travel swiftly on. 
The heart's sweet joy and sacrifice. 

For pardoning love through Christ thy Son. 

Great God, thy home shall soon be ours. 
And we shall serve thee truly then ; 

For ever praise, with all our powers. 
And ever, ever love ! Amen ! 

A K 



CCCXLIV, 



THE JUDaMENT. 



*' The Lord Jesus Christ shall judffe the quicle and the dead^ at his appearing.^ 
2 Tim. iv. 1. 



When the lond trumpet, shrill and clear, 

Calls to new life, the dead, 
And judgment set, to thee draw near, 

The host nnnnmbered. 
Lord Jesu' Christ ! 

In joyftdness or dread ; 

Let every qnick returning thought, 

Each memory of my heart, 
Come with bright hope, and blessing firanght, 

And peacefiil sense impart. 
Lord Jesu* Christ ! 

Of all thou wast, and art. 

And up to meet thee, thankAiUy, 

On buoyant spirit wing, 
May I, with love's sweet ecstasy, 

To life's perfection spring, 
Lord Jesu' Christ ! 

Praise, evermore, to sing ! 



CCCXLV. 



THE JUDGMENT. 



" We shall all stand before the judgment-seat of Christ,''— Bom, xiv. 10. 



When summoned by resistless call, 
We stand for judgment, Lord, before thee. 

And memory groups its records all, 
And hopefol love and joy adore thee, 

pardon, pardon ! 
And bless, for Christ's sake, we implore thee. 

Prepare us for that solemn hour, 
By thy good Spirit's teaching, guiding, 

And sanctify us by his power, 

For all our want and need providing. 

Still blessing, blessing ! 
Our sins in Christ's pure brightness hiding. 

safe repose for faith and love, 
On the Lord Jesus' heart relying ! 

All living here for life above 
Unfearing, though there comes the dying ; 

Then Glory! Glory! 
Christ all the bliss of heaven supplying. 



COOXLVI. 



TIME NOT A BESTINa PLACE. 



" This is not your r<v^."— Micah ii. 10. 



My Rest ! ah no, this is not rest, 

I see and feel it every day. 
When by the care of sin opprest. 

And I so far from Thee away. 

My blessed Lord ! I yearn to be 

More tme and loving, good and pnre ; 

My life a life that pleaseth thee. 

My faith more strong, my hope more pnre. 

I fain wonld rest myself awhile 
In the bright snnlight of thy love. 

To hear thy voice, and see thy smile, 
And learn the songs they sing above. 

And then, O then, to know and feel 
The perfect joy, snpremely blest. 

When heaven shall life in Christ reveal ; 
My rest, God, my promised rest ! 



cccxLvn. 



LIFE A CONFLICT. 



** F^M the good fight of fcdth, lay hold on eternal life:'—l Tim. vi. 12. 



Life is a battle field, 

Where we must dare, and do ; 
Armottr we need, and shield, 

And weapons bright and tme. 

The Lord of Hosts must be, 
Our Captain in this war ; 

Who follow him, shall see 
How great his triumphs are. 

Our enemies are these, 
Satan, the worlds and sin ; 

Nor may we hope for peace. 
Till heaven we enter in. 

Courage ! through Christ, our Lord, 
The battle must be won ; 

And we shall hear his word, 
Eest, for the war is done ! 



cccxLvm. 



THE BETTEB COUNTBY. 



*^ They desire a letter country^ that is an heavenly.** — ^Heb. xi. 16. 



Better, better, Lord, we know 

Is onr everlastiiig home. 
Than our dwelling here below ; 

Gladly to that joy we come ! 

Here, nncertain, insecnre, 

Comforts gladden, then depart ; 

There, the pnre and good endnre. 
Not a sorrow pains the heart. 

Christ the Lord pnr God is there. 
We shall see him face to &>ce ; 

Need no more the yearning prayer, 
Li that holy resting-place. 

Better, Lord, better far. 

That blest home of joy and peace ; 
Where eternal pleasures are. 

And onr praise shall never cease ! 



CCOXLIX. 



THE COMING BEST. 



" There remaineth a rest to the people of G^i."— Heb. iv. 9. 



Theeb remaineth a rest ! For all who are weary, 

By sin's vexing cares and its sorrows opprest, 
Whose pathway is rugged, and toilsome and dreary, 

For hearts that are sad, there remaineth a rest. Hallelttjah ! 

There remaineth a Eest ! The sonl that confesseth 

How feeble its service to Christ at the best ; 
To whom the world's promise no solace possesseth, 

What gladness to know there remaineth a rest. Hallelnjah ! 

There remaineth a Rest ! Thongh hopes oft deceive us, 

Friends fail or desert us, and foes may molest ; 
While our own wayward hearts so trouble and grieve us, 

God's people shall find there remaineth a rest. Hallelujah •' 

There remaineth a Best ! Eternally glorious 1 

With brightness and pureness of perfectness blest ; 

Where souls from life's conflicts emerging victorious, 

Rejoice in the joy of the infinite rest. Hallelujah ! 



CCCL. 



NEAENESS TO HEAVEN. 



' Now is our salvation nearer than when we believed" — Som. xiii. 11. 



Neabeb to Heaven ! then sliadows are fleeing, 
For heaven is daylight, all brightness and joy ! 

And the real and the true, in perfectness seeing, 
Onr hearts shall rejoice in God's blessed employ. 

Nearer to Heaven ! then sorrows all ending, 
The discord of life and its troubles shall cease ; 

While ever, in knowledge and pureness ascending. 
Our souls shall repose in Qod's infinite peace. 

Nearer to Heaven ! then sin shall be ended. 
The grief of its presence and power be o'er ; 

And we, by Christ's watchfulness cheered and defended, 
Be vexed by its sadness and torment no more. 

Nearer to Heaven ! then God's love possessing, 

For ever and ever with holiness blest ! 
Thanksgiving and honour, and glory, and blessing, 

Shall be the glad song of our heavenly rest ! 



CCCLI. 



BETTER TO BE WITH CHEIST. 



" To he with Christ, which is far better:*— 2hSi, L 23. 



Better, far better, than the bright array 

Of snn, and moon, and every sparkling star ; 

From time and all disturbing things away, 
To. be with Christ. O better, better fer ! 

Better, far better, than the joy which springs 
From promisings which so delusive are ; 

To soar above, on faith's rejoicing wings. 
To be with Christ. better, better far ! 

Better, far better, than the clouded sight. 

So hindered and perplexed by fears and care ; 

Repose of pure and perfected delight. 
To be with Christ. better, better far ! 

Better, far better, than of blessings best. 
Beyond the world's unceasing toil and jar. 

Infinite peace, and everlasting rest, 

To be with Christ. better, better far ! 



CCCLH. 



THE COMINa JOY. 



'* Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for them that love him,** — 1 Cor. ii. 9. 



Not yet I not here ! onr gracious Lord^ 

Can heart conceive the joy, 
"With which in heaven thou art adored ; 

How sweet its loved employ ! 

Not here can eye behold the light 
That shines around thy throne, 

Clothing, with beauty exquisite, 
Each holy, happy one ! 

Nor yet, may ear attempt to hear. 

In Babel- world like this, 
The angel voices rising clear, 

In melody of bliss ! 

Not yet ! not here ! but it will come, 
The hearing, sense and sight ; 

And we shall rest in our new home. 
With infinite delight I 



cccLm. 



THE BEWAED OF THE EIGHTEdUS. 



" Behold I come quicJcly^ and my reward is with me, to give to every man according at 
his work shall be, Blessed are they that do his commandments** — Eev. xzii. 12, 14. 



Around the glorious tlirone above, 

The happy angels stand ; 
Their life all thankfdlness and love, 

Their pleasure, God's command ! 

And ransomed ones, escaped from care, 

Sin over, sorrows past, 
Before his feet, who reigneth there. 

Their crowns with rapture cast. 

blessed life ! peaceful home ! 

Which thou our God wilt give. 
To all who by repentance come, 

And in the Saviour Uve. 

"We come, we come, through Christ our Lord ! 

let thine help be given, 
And we receive the large reward. 

Eternal joy in heaven ! 



CCCLIV. 



HEAYEN— ITS SONa 



" And they sung a new song^ saying^ Blessing^ and honour^ and glory , and power, he 
unto Sim thai sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever" — 
Eev.v. 9, 13. 



To come before ttee, Lord, with praise, 

How good it is and right ; 
The song of grateful hearts to raise, 

An ever new delight ! 

With thankfulness wo trace in this, 

O Lord, the coming joy 
Of heaven, with all its holy bliss. 

And sanctified employ. 

The bounding spring of souls at peace, 
The voice and gush of love ; 

The raptnre, never more to cease, 
Of home, with thee, above. 

O happy life ! joyous song ! 

O blessedness supreme ! 
Th' eternal concord, sweet and strong, 

Christ all i ts source and theme ! 



CCCLV, 



HEAVEN— ITS PEAISE. 



" I beheld, and I heard the voice of many angels round about the throne : saying, mth 
a loud voice. Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, 
and strength, and Jtonour, and blessing J" — Rev. v. 11, 12. 



How dutiful, Lord, to bring 
To thee our constant praise ; 

How pleasant, Lord, in everything. 
Our thankful songs to raise ! 

Great God, if such a life as this, 
May have such joy in thee, 

How blessed and how foil the bliss 
Of heaven itself must be I 

the sweet purity and peace, 
Of the soul's sheltered home. 

Where thankfiilness will never cease, 
And sorrow cannot come I 

How holy, and how true the joy. 

Eternal and divine ! 
Praise, ever praise, the loved employ ; 

Life, love, and praise all thine I 



CCCLYI. 



HEAVEN—ITS LiaHT. 



** There shall he no fiigTit there, and they need no candle^ neither light of the tun^for 
the I^ord Chdgiveth them light ** —"Bay • xxiL 5. 



Wb look to thee, Lord, to thee, 
From this dark world of sin, 

And pray thee, for Christ's sake to be, 
A light onr sonls within. 

A light to Hghten, lest we stray. 
To cheer the path we tread, 

To chase aU shadowing care a^ay. 
And hope around us shed ! 

Hope of the life, so bright and pure, 

So fnll of blessedness ! 
By thy sweet love prepared and sure, 
• Thy ransomed ones to bless! 

A life of light in Christ the Lord ! 

Himself its joy and light ; 
O ever be thy grace adored. 

For love so infinite ! 



CCCLVII. 



HEAYEN— ITS PUBITT. 



** There shall in no wise enter into it an^hing that dejtleth, neiiher whatsoever 
worketh abomination^ or mdketh a lie^ but they which are written in the Lamb*» book of 
?5/e."— Eev.xxi.27. 



Theough every hindrance of the flesh, 

Its varied care and fear, 
The spirit turns, Lord, afresh, 

To heaven's pure atmosphere. 

How sweet to know the time will come. 
When, from defilement free. 

In thine own glorious, happy home. 
Our souls at peace shall be. 

No more alarm, or painftil doubt, 

No act or thought of sin, 
No sad beguilement from without, 

Or treachery within. 

blessed joy of endless rest ! 

Christ's perfect frdness known ; 
His likeness on our souls imprest. 

His purity our own ! 



cccLvni. 



HEAVEN— ITS PEACE. 



" Chd shall wipe away all tears from their eyes^ and there shall be no more deaths 
neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there he any more pain, for the former things are 
passed away." — Rev. xxi 4. 



How precious, Lord, thy teachings are, 

The gnidance of thy love ; 
Thy constant help, and watchfiil care, 

To lead onr souls above. 

Yet do we yearn for better things. 
For heaven's own tranquil peace ; 

The joy that from thy presence springs. 
The songs that never cease. 

O blessed home ! where happy souls 

Life's conflict feel no more; 
Where not one wave of sorrow rolls. 

And sin and pain are o'er. 

O let there be, for Jesus' sake, 

Such mercy to us given. 
That we, O Lord, may all partake, 

The holy peace of heaven ! 



COCLIX. 



HEAVEN— ITS BEST. 



*• There remaineth a rest for the people of God" — Heb. iv. 9. 



How often, Lord, the pain of life, 

Is very hard to bear ; 
So sad the tamxdt of its strife, 

The sin, and toil, and care ! 

Then, gracious God, the troubled heart 

Its solace finds in thee ; 
Thy comfortings true peace impart. 

And soul-serenity. 

And our sweet hope is. Lord, to come^ 

Life's care and trouble o'er. 
To dwell in thine own blessed home. 

At rest, for evermore ! 

rest, sweet rest, in heaven for aye ! 

All sin and sorrow past ! 
For Christ's sake bless uis, that we may 

This Best enjoy at last ! 

B B 



CCCLX. 



HEAVEN— ITS SEOUEITY. 



'* Sis servants shall serve him, and they shall see his face, — and thef shall reign /< 
ever and ever.** — Eev. xxii. 3 — 6. 



"While walking here, with halting feet, 
Short sight, and knowledge small ; 

And fears, on every side, we meet, 
Uncertainty in all ; 

Onr hearts ascend in warm desire 
To heaven's glad life of rest. 

Where songs of praise will never tire, 
And love has endless zest. 

Great God, to be where then dost dwell. 

For ever in thine eye. 
Where holy ones thy praises tell. 

Is sweet security ! 

O joy indeed ! glad life of peace ! 

Our hope through every care ! 
To know that when life's troubles cease. 

Our home is ready there ! 



CCCLXL 



HEAVEN— ITS COMPANY. 



" Thou hast redeemed us to Ghd hy thy hloodj out of every kindred^ and tongue, and 
ople^ and nation^ and hast made us unto our God, kings and priests** — Bey. v. 9, 10. 



How glad the glorious company, 

O Lord, before thy throne ; 
Life's infinite variety, 

All blended into one ! 

Ten thousand times ten thousand there, 

In free and full release ; 
Not one sad heart, one throb of care, 

But all in perfect peace. 

Gladness indeed, thy face to see, 
Christ's perfectness to know ; 

To serve, a grateful melody ! 
Best, loving zeal to show ! 

Help us, O Lord, for Christ's dear sake, 

To cleave so unto thee. 
That of thy joy we may partake, 

In this glad company ! 



occLxn. 



HEAVEN— ITS I^LLOWSHIP. 



** These were redeemed from emong men, leing the first-frviU utUo Ghd CMd to the 
Lcmh^ and in their mouth was found no guUe, for they are without fault before the 
throne of G'od.'*— Bev. xiv. 4, 5. 



O BLESSED hope of joy to come, 

The fellowship how sweet, 
When in their new and happy home, 

God's ransomed ones shall meet ! 

How glad the greeting and delight, 
Where Christ's own fece is shown ; 

When faith is changed to perfect sight, 
And all his wisdom known ! 

How wonderftd ! to learn, and trace 

That all was mercy here ; 
All loving-kindness, truth, and grace. 

To help, and guide, and cheer ! 

blessed life of thankfulness. 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
Great God, our souls so keep and bless, 

That this our joy may he ! 



cccLxni, 



HEAVEN'S HALLELUJAH. 



" I heard a great voice of much people in heaven^ saying^ Alleluia: SahoHonf and 
honour, and power, unto the Lord our G^twi.'*— Rev. xix. 1. 



Loud liallelujahs, evermore ascending, 

From countless hosts, before tliy footstool bending ; 

Sweet voices, joyfulness of heart expressing, 

Fill the bright conrts of heaven, with thanks and blessing ! 

Exchanged the life of shadowing care and sadness, 
For pnre and holy blessedness, and gladness ; 
How full of ecstasy of bliss the praises, 
Which heaven's great company for ever raises ! 

Praise nnto thee, for mercy past the teUing, 
All thonght, and word, and feeling, far excelling ; 
To thee, for love in Christ, so sweet and glorious. 
O'er time, and sin, and death, and hell victorious I 

Our God and Father ! with glad hearts and voices, 
We join the Church above, which so rejoices ; 
Our hallelujahs with theirs rising ever, 
Beginning here the song which endeth nev^ ! 



CCCLXIV. 



HEAVEN'S aLOEY. 



" And 1 saw no Umfle therein^ for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are the 
temple of it. And the city had no need of the Sun neither of the Moon to shine in it : for 
the glory of Qod did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof** ^TLey, xxi. 22, 23. 



O BEAUTIFTJLLT bright ! exqtiisitely pure ! 
True source of heart-delight ; unchangeably secure ! 
Glad promise of our home, by God our Father given; 
The blessed rest to come ! the calm and bliss of heaven ! 

Time's battle fought and won ! the everlasting peace ! 
Life's anxious turmoil done ; sweet songs that never cease ! 
exquisitely pure ! O beautifully bright ! 
The home and solace sure ! heaven's glory infinite ! 

No sad farewell to say, no sorrows to repress, 

No tears to wipe away, or failures to confess ; 

The soul all free from sin, from waywardness and doubt ; 

Hope's sunshine warmth within, God's comforting without ! 

Christ's verity of love in all its fulness shown ! 
Its changelessness to prove ! its blessedness our own ! 
O promise of delight ! our perfect triumph sure ! 
life beautifully bright ! love exquisitely pure ! 



CCCLXV. 



THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST, BEGHNNINa AND END OF ALL THINGS. 



**Iam Alpha and Omega, the leginning and the ending, saith the Lord** — Rev. i 8. 



GLORIOUSLY good ! Supremely great ! 

Our blessed Lord and Saviour, we adore thee ! 
"With all our want and weakness, on thee wait, 

And reverently bow our souls before thee. 

All things that are, or ever were, are thine, 
Beginning, Lord, in thee, and in thee, ending ; 

Upheld, and guarded by thy power divine, 
And on thy wisdom, and thy will, depending. 

Thou gracious Lord of mercy, and of love. 

The source of all our hopes, and every blessing ; 

Direct and help us, while to thee above, 

Our pilgrim-steps, with earnest hope are pressing ! 

peaceful joy for our enfranchised souls! 

Through heaven's sweet perfectness of life ascending ; 
Where everlasting tide of praises rolls. 

Beginning, Lord, to thee ! and with thee ending ! 
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Thou purest, and brightest, and holiest, and best 

Thou wast, and art, and thou wilt be 

Though sorrow and sighing life's path are surrounding 

Though the way be dark and dreary 

Through all life's weariness and often cares 

Through all life's many wants and cares 



Spring 

One hundred and twenfy',^ftk Psalm 



Chririian F%lgrim*» Confidenee . 



Qod—a stronghold ... 
Twenty-third Ptalm 



The Cruoifixion 
The Coining rest ... 

God's right of rule ... 



God — living f everlasting 

Commencement qf Publio Worship 

God — of Hope ... 

God— of Peace 

Morning Hymn 

God — everlasting light 
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Through every hindrance of tha flesh 

Through life's conflict and distress 

Through the daylight, through the darkness 

Thy tender;morcy, gracious Lord 

Thy gracious influence, Lord, impart 

Thy kingdom come, O Lord, to be 

Time is passing, shadows lengthen 

To come before thee. Lord, with praise 

To do thy will with ardent love ... 

To dwell within the secret place 

To Gk>d the Father everlasting praise 

To hunger. Lord, and thirst indeed 

To serve thee with a humble mind ... ... 

Trust ye in the Lord for ever 

Under thine Almighty wing 

Unto the dust my soul doth cleave 

Uphold us. Lord, by thy strong hand ... 

Up to the hills, the heavenly hills 

Up unto thee I lift mine eyes 

Very precious. Lord, to me 

Very weary, I would rest 

Was it for me, dear Lord, for me 

Weary, weary, very weary 

We fain would follow thee, our gracious Lord... 
We know thou wilt never forsake us or leave us 

We look to thee, O Lord, to thee 

We pray for stronger faith 

We render thee our hearty thanks, O Lord ... 
We thank and bless thee, gracious Lord 

We thank thee, Lord, that we believe 

We thank thee, O Lord, for thy merciful love ... 

We wait on thee, our gracious Lord 

What Almighty loving-kindness 

What shall I render unto thee 

Whatever trouble may assail 

When crowding fears and many an anxious thought . 

When, O Lord, thy people bringing 

When summoned by resistless call 

When the heart muses in some heavy grief ... 



Heaven— iia puritjf. . . 

Cloi0 of the Tear ... 
Ood—qf tender mercy 

Ood^e Kingdom desired 
Exhortation to Deeieion 
Seaven—iU Song ... 
Qod'e will the best ... 



The BeaiUudes, No. 4 
The Beatitudes,. No,! 



One hundred and Uoenty-Jirst Psalm 



Ood—mere{^ 
Meaven — its light ... 



Sundag Evening 

Ood in the Past • 

Commencement <if Puhlie Worship 



The Man qf Sorrows 
The Judgment 
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When the loud trumpet shrill aad dear 
When the Son's heat upon the scorched land ... 

When thou didst turn our feet again 

When trouble and sorrow our pathway surrounding .. 
When wares of rough commotion round me roll 

When wares of trouble round about me roll 

While walking here with halting feet 

Who can hinder, what shall serer 

Who that has felt the heart's deep need 

Winter, old, and stern, and hoary 

With gladsome heart knd roice 

With gladsome heart and thankfii] mind 

With grateful hearts, O Lord, we say , 

With grateful thoughts, in words of praise 

With patient hope we gladly wait 

With thankfbl thoughts and grateful hearts 

With the boldness lore imparts 

With thy still small roice of lore 

Within thine house, on this thy day 

Wondrous mercy, boundless treasure 



The Judgment 

One hundred and twenijf-tixth Fealm . 

Calvary 

Seaven—Us eecurUjf 

Winter 

Sunday Morning , 

Commencement of Week-day Wonikip .. 
Ghd in the Future 

Sunday Morning , 
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